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'Songs  of  the  Bible,' 


the  Book  of  Gem3  for  Sunday  Schools.    $3.60  per  Doz.     Single  copies  35  cents,  mailed.. 


"  Songs  ofthe  Bible  '  is  highly  commended 
by  competent  judges." — Commercial  Pittsburgh, 
Pa. 

"  In  my  opinion,  'Songs  of  the  Bible'  is  the 
best  book  published  for  Sunday-school  singing." 
— T.  L.  Roll! 
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"  Songs  of  the  Bible  '  has  been  introduced 
here,  and  after  a  careful  examination  of  its  con- 
tents, and  having  listened  to  its  music  as  rendered 
by  our  Sunda)'-school,  I  am  much  pleased  with 
it  and  recommend  it  to  all  schools  desiring  good 

y  only  Bible  truths. 

Lev.  S.  Baxnhart, 
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hen  its  merits  are 
f  the  hymns  are 
which  were  chosen 
in  order  to  secure 
i  every  Bible  lesson 
— Christian  States- 


V.        .~.J        . ..J       ........ 

in  presenting  'Songs  of  the  Bible,'  and  the 
book  will  surely  meet  with  the  great  success 
which  it  deserves."— Star,  Dover,  N.JL  •„_ 

:•  The    '  Songs  of  the  Bible  '  sur^^Vrnt011 
We  had  become  wedded  to  the     '  Tfew  Silver 
Song, :  but  the   words  of  the  new  kqaL/lMrffl4^  / 

thoroughly  Bible,  and  the  music  so  Eminently j7k  iously  believing  it  to  be  fifty  per  cent  better  than 
practical and  solid,  that  I  have  no  hesitancy  in  '  1  any  book  of  its  class,  (Silver  Song  excepted)  now 
saying  its  equal  is  not  to  ie  found."— Rev.  j.  C  before  the  American  people."— Richard  Elton 

Beade.  ^   S,S  Superintendaut,  'iaiem   O 


man,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 

«'  Silver  Song"'  has  been  the  leading  Sun- 
day-school song  book  in  our  part  of  the  country 
ever  since  its  publication.  Now,  after  examining 
the  new  books  of  the  day,  we  have  adopted 
s  of  the  Bible,     honestly   and   conscient- 


"Crown  o(  Life."  the  popular  Sunday  Scnool  biaging  Book,  by  W.  A.  Ogden,  $3.60  per  doz  .Single  copy  35c  maWcd 


"  In  addition  to  the  great  variety  and  fresh- 
ness both  of  words  :ind  music,  it  has  none  of 
thejigat,  trashy  music  so  common  in  Sunday 
school  singing  books,  but  is  crowded  with  gems 
of  real  musical  merit.''' — J.  H.  Young,  Professor 
of  English  Literature,  Pa.,  State  Normal  Indi- 
ana, Pa. 

W.  W,  Robbins,  Lawton,  Mich,  writes  : 
"To  say  that  the  book,  music  and  words  are  all 
splendid  don.t  half  tell  the  story.  I  have  been 
using  Sabbath  school  books  and  leading  and 
teaching  Sabbath  school  music  for  a  good  many 
years,  and  I  have  examined  '  Crown  of  Life  ' 
pretty  thoroughly,  and  think  it  the  best  I  ever 
saw.  The  children  are  delighted  with  it. 
^  After  a  careful  examination  of  the  new 
work  of  Sabbath  school  music,  entitled  the 
"Crown  of  Life,"  we  take  pleasure  in  giving  it 
our  unqualified  recommendation,  both  as  res- 
pects the  poetry  and  the  music.  We  think  the 
work  will  do  important  service  in  elevating  the 
tone  of  Sabbath  school  hymns  and  tunes. — Ed- 
ward Brown,  Pastor  Congregational  Church, 
Wadsworfli-,  O. 

"The  Crown  of  Life"  is  indeed  a  crown  of 
music.  It  is  easy,  the  melody  cheerful,  and 
ju-t  the  book  for  Sunday  schools.  I  have  al- 
ready recommended  it  to  three  different  schools 
who  want  a  new  book.  I  have  no  hesitancy  in 
recommending  the  'Crown  of  Life,'  as  the  best 
book  row  out,  Success  to  the  author. — H.  L. 
Shapp,  Leader  of  Choir.  Christian  Church 
New  Castle,  Ind. 


Any  school  will  adopt  "Crown  of  Life"  on 
sight,  as  its  merits  are  palpable  at  a  glance. — 
E,  G,  Burgess. 

,  "J  take  pleasure  in  giving  the  '  Crown  of 
Life,'  my  unqualified  commendation." — II.  J. 
Weldy,  Amwcil,  O. 

"We  have  examined  the  'Crown  of  Life,- 
and  are  delighted  with  it,"  writes  Rev.  S.  E. 
Smith,  Union  Mills,  Ind. 

"  I  have  examined  no  book  better  calculated 
to  meet  the  wants  for  which  it  is  designed." — 
Frank  M.  Davis,  Burr  Oak,  Mich. 

'•  I  consider  'Crown  of  Life  '  the  best  work 
extant  for  Sabbath  schools.  It  is  just  the  book 
for  children's  church.  Every  song  is  a  gem." 
— J.  II.  Anderson. 

I  never  saw  a  book  that  has  so  many  good 
pieces  right  along  in  succession,  as  'Crown  of 
Life.' — Thomas  Yanstonc,  Chorister  First  Pres- 
byterian Church,  Toledo. 

"  We  have  tried  several  of  the  pieces  and 
find  them  possessed  of  desirable  qualities.  The 
words  and  music  are  of  a  character  to  be  recom- 
mended."— -V.    )'.  Methodist. 

'•  Crown  of  Life  '  is  undoubtedly  ahead  of 
any  similar  work  ever  published,  I  recommend 
it  as  such  wherever  1  go,  and  I  think  I  have 
the  backing." — Peter  Ili^h  StaulTer. 

j'The  -Crown  of  Life'  I  consider  the  bright- 
est gem  in  the  song  firmament.  It  needs  only 
to  be  seen  and  tried  to  be  accorded  its  place, 
w'hich  is  at  the  head. — A.  C.  lioynton,  Teacher, 
of  Music,  Meadville,  Pa. 


"Song  Leader,''  the  New  Book  for  Singine  Classes,  High  Schools,  etc.  $7  5n  per  doz .     Single  copies,  75  cts.,  mailed. 


I  have  thoroughly  examined  'Song  Leader,' 
and  can  conscientiously  recommend  it  to  all 
teachers  as  a  book  adapted  to  their  wants,  be- 
ing in  its  character  progressive,  thorough  and 
practical.  Send  me  three  dozen,  C.  O.  D.,  to 
Findlay,  O.  Yours  truly,      J.  J.  Jelley. 

J.  H.  Leslie — Dear  Sir:  Just  received  a  copy  of 
"Song  Leader."  I  like  it ;  your  selections  are 
choice  and  you  have  shown  your  ability  to  judge 
of  what  is  needed  for  the  musical  world.  It  is 
arranged  and  graded  nicely.  All  your  associates 
as  well  as  yourself  are  good  writers.  Success  to 
you  and  your  books.     Yours  truly, 

Cincinnati,  July  28th  1877.     J.  II.  Rosecrans. 

Having  examined  Song  Leader,"  I  have 
decided  to  adopt  it  and  shall  use  it  in  all  my 
Conventions.  It  must  be  thoroughly  examined 
to  be  appreciated.  Please  send  by  first  express 
forty  copies  to  East  Brady,  Pa. 

J.  S.  Brown,  Slate  Lick,  Pa.,  Sept.  29th,  '77. 

Having  examined  the  elementary  part  of  the 
"Song  Leader  "  I  have  no  hesitancy  in  pronoun, 
cingit  the  most  complete  of  any  thing  I  have  seen. 
The  grading  of  the  book  is  excellent,  and  each 
subject  is  presented  with  suitable  exercises  mak- 
ing the  study  interesting  alike  to  teacher  and 
pupil.  M.  C.  Howes. 


Yours  received.  I  have  had  the  "Song  Lead- 
er "  for  some  days  and  am  very  much  pleased 
with  it.  The  material  and  make-up  of  the 
book  are  excellent,  and  it  deserves  a  grand  sale. 
It  must  prove  very  fresh  and  attractive  to  any 
class  using  it.  Just  the  book,  I  think,  for 
Conventions  and  Singing  Classes,  and  it  cer- 
tainly will  not  disappoint  any  such  who  obtain 
and  use  it.         I  remain,  as  ever,  yours, 

Kinsman,  O.,  July,  1877.  Wm.  A.  Christy. 
Gents. — I  have  received  a  copy  of  the 
"Song  Leader,"  and  examined  it  carefully,  from 
beginning  to  the  last,  and  I  mast  say  I  have 
never  seen  a  book  of  its  size  contain  so  much 
good  music,  and  so  well  classified  for  the  ad- 
vancement of  a  class,  with  its  many  new  fea- 
tures. I  predict  an  immense  sale  for  it.  Suc- 
cess to  publisher  and  editors. 

Owensville,  Ind.,  July,  '77.      R.  A.  Glenn. 

The  popular  composer,  Frank  M.  Davis, 
says:  "I  have  carefully  examined  the  "Song 
Leader,"  and  am  very  much  pleased  with  it. 
Think  it  second  to  none  for  the  purpose  it  is 
designed." 

Peter  High  Stauffer,  publisher  of  "Our 
Home  Friend,"  Quakerstown,  Penn.,  says  : 

"Song  Leader"  is  splendid.  I  know  where  I 
can  introduce  it  in  several  places,  and  will  do 
so  with  pleasure." 
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COPYRIGHT    NOTICE. 

The  words  and  music  of  nearly  every  song  in  this  book  belongs  to  W.  W.  Whitney,  he  having  secured 
the  copyright.    The  use  of  any  ol   thi  >i    my  part  thereof,  is  forbidden  without  the  written  consent 

.of  the  owner.  I 


"THE  ROLL  CALL  OF  HEAVEN." 

W.  A.  Ooden.     "He  gave  his  life  a  ran-som  for  all."— 1  Tim.  2:  6.  Arr'd  from  a  MSS.  <J  GEO.  C.  HCGO,  by  W.  A.  O. 
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2.  When  the  bridegroom  appear- eth    Will  my  lamp  be  irinimed  and  burning?  When  the  guests  all  have 
'.').  At     the  sound  of     the  truui[>  -  el.     Ringing  thro'   the  courts  ot  In  av  -   en.    Shall  I     rise       in       his 
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cho  -  mi?.    Cry-ing  "  Worthy     is      the  Lamb?" 

en-   lered,    Shall  1      sit         a-mong    the  throng?  G1 
glo  -     ry.     Shall  I    OOD-quer    in       his   name'.' 
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pur-chased  my     par -don,  And     for    me      he         in  -  tor-cedes  with    ihe      Fa  -  ther      a   -  bove, 
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Copyrighted  by  W.  W.  Whllney,  A.  D,  1880. 


RING  THE  GLAD  K^LLS.    (Opening.) 


Mia.  S.  Anna  Gordon 
DKKT. 


'  I  press  toward  the  murk."— Phil.  13:  H. 


A.  Ogden. 


Call  -  ing    the 
Thousands    re 

Soon  we'll   em 


cliil  -  dren  all  o  -  ver 
spond-ing  with  Christ  as 
bark    for     the  heav-en 


the     land, 

their  guide, 
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King  the  glad 
King  the  glad 
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bells. 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  bell*, 
beau-ti  -  ful  bells, 
beau  -  ti  -  l-il  lells, 
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1UXU  THE  (JLA1>  BELLS.    Concluded. 
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To  j»i»  in  the  ranks  «f  the  Sun  -  day-school  band,  Beau-ti  -  ful  chim-ing  lulls. 
Are  marching  right  on  -  ward  wliat-i-v  -  er  be  -  tide,  Ring  the  glad  chim-ing  WU<. 
The  bea  -con-lighl  gleams  in      the  ilis  -  tanoe    be  -  fore,    Ring  the  glad   chim-ing      bells. 
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Kins     .      .      .      the  glad    bells,     .      .      .       The     beau       -  ti  -  fill   Joy  bell 

Ring  the  glad  bells,  Ring  the  glad  bells,        Ring  the  glad,  beau-ti  -  ful.  beau-ti  -  ful  be! 
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Ring      .        .        .      the    glad     bells,        The 
Ring  the    glad,  bean -ti   -   ful      bolls, 


wm 


beau  -  ti   -    fill, 
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Fannie  Chabwick. 


BEAUTIFUL  SUNSHINE. 

Praise  the  Lonl  of  Israel  with  a  loud  voice  on  high."—  2  (  linos.  29:  19. 


'.V.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Sunshine,  bright  sunshine  is  cheering    us     to-day,     Hill-side  and  val-ley  arc  blessed  by  its  ray, 

2.  Well    do    we  know    the       golden  sunbeam's  worth.  Kip'ning  our  foed,  and  re  -  joicing  the  earth, 

3.  Free  -  ly     for    all      shines     the  sunlight    of  grace,  O  -  pen  our  hearts,  Lord,  and  give  it     a  place, 
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Lift     we    our  song     to    our     Fa-ther  and    say.    We  thank  thee    for     the    sun-shine. 

Loud  sing  the  birds,  and  we     join     in  their  mirth,  We  thank  thee    for     the    sun-shine.  Beauti-fu 

Love  from  the  soul    the  dark  shadows    will  chase,  We  thank  thee    for     the    sun-shine. 
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sun     -        -      shine,  Beautiful  sun     -         -      shine,  'Tis  sparkling  all  around,Yes  all  around  so  bright; 
Beautiful,  beautiful  sun-shine,  Beautiful,  beautiful  sunshine,  Sparkling,  etc. 
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BEAUTIFUL  SUNSHINE.    Concluded. 


7 

For  la«l  »tan»».   Ki'piiil  .   ) 


Beautiful  aun    -        -     shine,  Beautiful  sun    -        -    shine,  Tw  flooding  all  the  world  with  light, 

Beautiful,  beautiful  sun  -  shine.  Beautiful, beautiful  Bunshint .  Flooding, etc.  with  liu'ht. 
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THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 

"  Who  loved  me,  and  gave  himself  for  me."— Gal.  2:  20 
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T.  K.  Perkins,  by  per. 
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1.  There  is    no  love  like  the  lov<   ol    J«  -  bur,  Nev-er  to  fade  nor  fall,  Till   in  -  to  the  fold  of  the 

•J.  There  i*    no  heart  like  the  heart  of    Je  -  bub,  Pilled  with  a  tender  love;  No  throb  nor  throe  that  our 

.:.  Oh.     let     us  hark  to    (he  voice  of    Je-sus  Oh,  mav  we  never  roam,  Till  safe    at      laat    on  his 
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1 1  s    oh,  turn   i"  tli">  love,  weary 
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peace     of  God,  He  has  gath-ered  ae     all. 

hearts  can  know,  Bui  lie  feels     it      :.  -  bove.      Je-sua'  lave,  precious  love,  Boundless  and  pure  and  free; 

lov  -  in^  breast,  In  the  dear,  heavenly  home. 
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Mks.  M.  A.  KlDDEr: 


IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE  I 


At  lliy  ri.^ht  hand  are  pleasures  tor  evermore."— !•».  It:  II. 


Fkanx  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


1.  Lord,  1     care  not   for     rieh-es,     Nei-ther    sil  -  ver 

2.  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  man-y,     Like  tiie  sands  ot 
o.  Ul>,    that  beau-ti  -  ful    cit-y,     "With  its  man-sions 


nor  gold,  J   would  make  sure    »1     heav-en, 
the    sea,    But  thy  blood,  <)      my  Sav-ior, 

ot    iijjlit,  Willi  its  glo  -    ri  -   tied   be  -  inyrs 
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I   would  en  -  ter     the    fold;  In     the  book     of      thy  king-Worn,  With  its    pa  -  ges      so     fair, 

Is     suf  -  ft  -  cient  for     me;    For  thy  prom-ise       is     writ -ten     In  bright  let  -  ters    that  glow, 

In  pure  gar-ments    of  white ;  Where  no  c  -    vil    thing  com-eth     To    de- spoil  what    is    fair, 
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Tell    me,  Je  -  sus,     my  Sav  -  ior,      Is    my  name  writ -ten  there? 

Tho'  your  sins    be        as    scar  -  let,      I     will  make  them  like  snow.  Is    my  name  writ  -  ten  there? 

Where  the  an -gels     are  wateh-ing,     Is    my  name  writ -ten  there? 
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IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE?    Concluded. 
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la    my  name  writ  -  ten  there?  In    the  book    of     thy  king-dom,     Is    my  name  writ  -  ten  there? 
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BAPTIZE  US  ANEW. 

•  But  1i<j  shall  baptize  you  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  with  Bre."  -  M  v  n  . 
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1.  Bap-tize   us      :t  •  new  With  fire  from  '>:i  high,  With  love, oh,  re-fresh  us,  Dear  Sav-ior,  draw  nigh. 

2.  I  ii-  wor-  thy,  we  cry.  I  'n  -  ho  -  ly,  un-<  lean,  '  >h,  wash  ns  and  cleanse  u>  From  sin's  guilty  stain. 
'■'>.  Oh,  heav-en  -  ly  Dove,  De-scend  i  r.  >n.  i  n  high,  We  plead  thv  rich  blessing,  In  mer-cy  draw  nigh. 
4.  Oh,  li^t    the  glad  voice,  From  heaven  .'.  i  ime,  "Thou  art  my  be-  lov-ed,  Wellpleaaned    I     am." 
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W«  hum-bly    beseech  thee,  LordJe-sua,   we  pray,  With  6re  and  the  Spir-it     Bap-tize  ua  te- day, 

I . .  i  -  i   v  or  *  *» . 

We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  Dear  Lamb  that  was  slain,  We  laud  and  a-dore  thee.   A.-men  and  A-xnen. 
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TELL  THE  GOOD  NEWS. 


"  Fear  not,  for  behold  I  brin 
W.  A.  Oguun. 


you  good  tidings  of  great  joy,  wliich  shall  be  to  all  people." — Luke  2  :  10. 

W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Tell    the  good  news,     flic  wondrous    sto    -    ry, 

2.  Tell    the  good  news,    the  gladsome    sto    -    rv, 

3.  Tell    the  good  news      to      cv  -  'ry    na   -   tion 


Beth  -  le-hem's  babe 
Je'- bus    for    sin    - 
Sing    it   with  joy 
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is  born  to  -  day; 
ners  came  to  die; 
the  world    a  -   round; 


>■ ZC! i      * l 


W 


•     • 


An  -  gels  pro-claimed  the  news  from  glo    -    ry,  "Peace  and  good    will         to    men,"  they      say. 
Con-quer-ing    death    he     rose     to    glo    -    rr,    Dwell-eth    a        Prince    of  Peace    on       high. 
Je  -    bus  hath  purchased  full      sal  -  va   -    tion,    Par -don  and      peace       in    him      axe       found. 
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Tell  the  good  news,  oh,  shout  t'lie  glad  tid 

Tell  the  good  news,  oh,  shout  the  glad  tidings 


in<rs,  \es,  and  be  sure 


the  world  shall  hear: 
Yes,  and  be  sure  the  world  shall  hear; 
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TELL  THE  GOOD  NEWS.    Concluded. 
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THE  VOICE  OF  MERCY. 

••  And  y  t  then:  la  room  "    Luke  ;  I 
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WE  ARE  SINGING. 

■  The  ransomed  of  the  L(  rd  shall  return  to  Zion.'"— Ii 
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2.  He  liath  led 
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us,    kind  -  ly     fed 

3.  Care  and   tri  -   als,     self-  de  -  ni  -    alp,  Meet     we    day    aft-tr     day;    But    so.sweet-ly  and  com 

4.  Brother,  love    him,  come  and  prove  him  Your    Re-deem-c-r    and  King,  He'll  receive  you  and    re 


ing,    To      our  Sav- ior     to-day,    For   his  kindness  in    our 
us    With  sweet  man-na    di  -  vine.    Gen-tly  chrd-ing,  ere     a- 
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blindness,  Lead -ing    safe  -  ly       al  -   way. 
l>id  -   ing,  On       our    path-way     to      shine, 
plete-  ly    Je    -     mis    drives  them  a    -    way 
lieve  you,  Hal  -    le  -  lu  -  jah     thrn  sing. 
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By  per.  1).  C.  Cook. 


WIIEX  THOU  C03IEST. 
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»  kingdom." 

-Luke  33 
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treat-ed  Christ,  the  Lord,  on  Cal  -  v:i 
pray  thee,  Je  -  bus,  Lord,  re  -  mem-ber 
pray    to        Le       with      thee        in     Par   -    a  - 
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MY  FATHER  LEADETH  3IE. 

•'  He-  leadeth  ine  beside  the  still  waters."— IV  23  :  J. 
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1.  My  Fa-ther  leads  me,   and  con-tent,       1   trust    in  him    to  choose  my  way ;    I  know  that  walking 

2.  My  Fa-ther  leads,  and   oft  -  en-times  Thro'  thorny  paths,  my     tir  -  ed    feet ;  But   by    his   side    I 

'■>.  And  when  I  reach  the    riv  -  er  wide.  Whose  stormy  wa  -  ters    dark-ly   flow,  He'll  hold  my  hand  and 
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by       Ins  side     My  feet  can  nev  -  er        go      a-strav;    And  doubt  and  ter  -  rors  from     me   flee,      I 
need  not  fear,  Tho' blinding  storms  around     me  beat;   For    as      my  day     my  strength  shall  be.    I 
guide  me  safe    In  -  to    the    hav  -  en        I  would  go;   And  there  my  song  shall     ev   -   er     l>e.     All 
f   .   ft       m   . S      _       -P-         -  m  .__.■*-_..        -         -0-        +■'■*-      -0-  '     ■»■ 
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know  my    Fa-ther  leadeth  me. 

know  my   Fa- ther  leadeth  me.  He  lead-eft  me,   he  lead-eth  me,     I  know  my  Fa-ther  lead-eth  me. 

praise  to   him  who  leadeth  me. 
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WHO  SHALL  KOLL  THE  STONE  AWAY?" 


^ 


"Let  your  light  shine  before  men,  ill  'i  they  m  i\  see  (-our  good  works uml  glorify  your  Futhcr  which  is  in  heaven."— Matt.  5  16 
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1.  Paus- ing,  trembling    on      the  way,  To     the     bur-dens     of       the  day;     Oft      in     ag   -   ■>- 

_.  Hajt  -  ing  mid -way    on      our  roan,  Think-ing      of     s->me  n  a  -  ry    load,  Which  we  fear      to 

."..  Thus    in  doubt,  din -trust    and  fear,  E  -  vil  promptings  Boon      are  near;  And    we   ask,   with 

I.  Rise,    go    on,     and     f;il  -  ter    not,  Till    you  reach    the  dread  -  ed    spot ;  Then  with  deep  thanks- 


m 


i 


#  • 


a 


a> 


-» 


l'»Z 


m 


(lllllil   S. 


-*-* 


4  ■§■  i    f    <—£ 

\  VI  .1.-11 11  ._-_-         .1 


"■ 


-4- 


-cr  ■ 
ny       we  groan,  "Who  shall  roll      a  •    way    the    stone?" 
lift        a  -  lone,  "Who  shall   roll      a      way    the    stone?"   On-ward 

',    un-done,  "Who  shall   roll      ;i  -   way 
giv  -    ing  say,   "  Lo!    the    ston      i-     rolled 
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Tc-ciou  i  not  waste;      I>"   his  work  and  go  his  wav,  "Lo!  thestoneis    rolled  a  -  way." 
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CHEEKS  HE  EVERY  DAY. 

"The  love  of  Christ  which  passeth  understanding." — Eph 


Ogden. 


That  rest  is  wait  -  ing  for  me 
It  makes  me  hap  -  jiy  when  all 
The     peace     lie   brines    to     this  world 


heaven,  Cheers  me 
drear,  Cheers  me 
strife     Cheers    me 
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CHEEKS  ME  EVERY  DAY.    Concluded. 
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That       in)      Saw   -    iur     Kails       tin-     waj-,     Cheers      me 

He  my       com    -    f<irt,        lie  my      stay,       Cheers        me 

Trav    -    'ling    Imiiie     in  the  heaven   -   )y       way,       Cheers        luc 
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1.  1  will  lift  ap  mine  eyes  unto  the 
hills  from  whence    .    . 
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My  help  cometh  from 
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0  LOYE,  WONDERFUL  LOYE. 

"  Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ  ?  "—Rom.  8  :  35. 


\V.  A.  Ogden. 


L L2 m L  M a* M- 


^ 


F 


-9- 


1 


1.  My      Father     in      hear- en       I     know,     I     know,  Hath  sent    his     Son      to     make  me   free; 

2.  No      eartli  -    ly      pleas- ures    are    half      so   sweet  As      those     I     find  at  my     Sav -ioi's  feet ; 

3.  The    fountain  of      bless- ing     is       full     and   free,   Oh,     seek   this  heaven-ly    Friend  with  me, 
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Now     un    -    to       him      I      will      go,      will     go,     Be- cause  his      mer  -  cy       in  -  vit  -  eth  me. 
No       earth  -  ly     treas  -  nres  that     can      corn-pare,  "With  those  my   Sav  -  ior     will  give     me  there. 
And    there   the      les  -  son      of      life        re- ceive,  Oh,  look     to      him     and     for  -  ev    -    er  live. 
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0  LOVE,  WONDERFUL  LOVE.    Concluded. 
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HIS  LOVING  KINDNESS. 

"  \\  hoso  oflereth  praise  frioriUeth  me." — Ps.  50 :  j:;. 
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lie  bhw  me 
When  trouble, 
Soon  shall  I 
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-ciil.  in     joy  -ful  lay*,  Ami  sin<;  thy  great  Re-deemer's  praise,  He   just-ly  claims  a 
ru  -  ined   in     the  fall,  Yet  loved  me,  not-  with-standing  all;    lie  Raved  me  from  my 
like  a    gloom-y  cloud,  Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud,  I  fe  near  my  soul  lias 
pass  the  gloom-y    vale,  Soon  all    my  mor  -  tal  pow'rs  must  fail,  Oh,  may  my  last   ex- 
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song  from  thee,  His 
low  ea  -  late,  His 
al  -  ways  Btood,  His 
pir-  in<;  breath,  His 

l        i 


lov-ing  kind-ness,  oh,  bow  free! 

lov-ing  kind-ness,  oh,  how  great  ! 

lov-ing  kind-ncss,  oh,  liow  yood  ! 

lov-ing  kind-ness  sing    in  death  ! 


His  lov-ing  kindness,  lov-ing  kindness.  His 
His  lov-ing  kindness,  lov-ing  kindness,  His 

His  lov-ing  kindness,  lov-ing  kindness,  His 
His  lov-ing  kindness,  lov-ing  kindness.  His 
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BESIDE  THE  WELL. 

"  Come  ye,  buy  and  eat" — Is.  55:  1. 
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W.  A.  O. 
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II 
a     sad     one    say,  "I    want   the     liv-ing  wa-ter, 
a  mourn-ful    cry,  "No  help,  no  hope  is      of-fered, 


1.  Be  -  side  the  well  at  noontime,  I  hear 
'2.  Be  -  side  the  pool  Be  -  thes-da,  I  hear 
i5.  While  seat-ed    on      the  hill-side,    The  hun-gry  ones  were  fed,  By    Him    who  said  most  tru-ly, 
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Give  me 
To  one 
"  I      am 


to  drink,    I    pray!  The  well     is    deep,    O     pil  -  grim,  But  deep  -  er       is      my  need; 
so   weak     as      I."    Oh,  cease  thy  sad     complain-ing,    The   gos  -  pel  gives  thee  cheer ; 
the    liv  -  ing  bread." 'Tis  He,    the  heavenly  man-na,     "Who  doth  our  souls    re  -  store  ; 
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I       thirst 
Come  to 
Bv     faith 
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for   life       e  -  ter-nal,  The 'Gift   of    God  '  in -deed." 

tJ.'e  house  of    mer-cy,  For  Christ,  the  pool,  is     here.  Ho!   ev  -  ery  one    that  thirsteth, 

of     Him  par-tak- ing,  We    live     for    ev  -  er  -  more. 
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BESIDE  TH  ILL.    Concluded. 


•>1 


Si 


0 


Pe* 


5 


5 


in^p] 


ij: 


The   liv  -  ing    wa  -  ter   buy;  Ye  bless -ed    ones  that  hun-ger.  Take.  eat.   and  nev-  ex    die. 
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Rev.  v.  Pi  rroni  i 

„      Mom. 


CORONATION. 

!'.-.. lit  il  above  nil  blessing  ainl  praise.*?— Kepii.  '.*: 
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1.  All   hail  the  pow'r  of    Je-sua' name,  Let    an-gels  pro6trate  fall.  Bring  forth  a  roy-al     <li  -  a-dcm, 

'J.   Let    ev-ery  kin-dred,    ev-wy  tribe  <  (n  ilii>   ler-reu-trial  ball,  To    him    all  maj-en  -  ty     ascribe, 

:.  Oh,  that  with  yon-der    mcrcd  throng  We    :>t    1 . i  —  feet  may  fall,  "NN'i-'  1 1  join  the  iv  -  er-laat-ing  song, 
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Ami  crown  him  Lord  of  all-;  Bring  forth  :i  roy  -  al  di  -  a-dcm,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all;  To  hint  all  maj-ea  -  ty  aacribe,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of    all ;  We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  lasting  song,  And  crown  him  Lord      of     all. 
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WORK  AND  PRAY. 


(First  Prize  Piece. 


Kate  Sumner  Buer. 
Spirited. 

"  My  work  is  with  God."— Is  a   -1'.:  4. 
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M.  J.  MUNGER. 
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1.  Up,  iriends  ot   Je  -  sua,  the 

2.  Up,  friends  of  Je  -  sub,  for  t 

3.  Shout, friends  of   Je  -  sus,  for  v 
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lar-vest  nsiv  is  white, Work  will  soon  be  o-ver,  fast  falls  theshadeof  night; 
inie  will  soon  be  o'er,  Har- vest  days  are  passing    to  come    a-gaiu  no  more; 
•hen  our  work  is  done,  Joy  -  ful  we  will  gath-er     to  greet  the  harvest  home; 
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Strong  in  his  strength,  let  us  bind  the  gold-en  sheaves,  Could  we  meet  the  Mas-ter  with  naught  but  leaves? 
Wake  from  re  -  pose,  hear  the  Mas-ter  call-ing  still,  Rise  to  ear-nest  ef  -  fort  with  right  good  will. 
Then    let     us     has  -  ten  the   gold- en  sheaves  to  bind,    Best  and  life      e  -  ter  -  nal    Tve     all   shall  find. 
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Work  and  pray, yes,  work  and   pray 
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Let   the  watch-word   pass  a 
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Work  an 


d    pray, Now  while 'tis   day, 


Come  and  join    our    hap  -  pv    throng. 
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\\  ork    and  pray, 
Lesson  Hymndl.     Hyper. 


While   'tis     day. 


FIGHT  THE  GOOD  FIGHT. 
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l*ut  on  tin-  u  bole  armor  of  Go<1." 


-Era.  6:  11. 
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1.  Fully  armed  with  sword  in  hand,  On  life's  bat  -  tie  •  field  1  stand;  Called  a  sol  -  dier 
J  Harching  slow-ly  day  by  day.  Oft -en  halt-ing  on  the  way;  Yet  from  heav'n  de- 
S.  For    my  Captain's  by     my  side,      And  with  ev  -  *ry      arm  sap -plied;      I'll      not      lay     my 
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■own  of    life. 
ri/.e   at  length. 
'old  -  en  crown. 
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toe     and    sin,      Till      the  mansions  bright  they  enter    in,       Tw    live  and  reign  with  Je  -    sus. 
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IN  THE  LAND  OF  LIGHT  ANI)  GLORY. 


Rev.  2 : 
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IN  THE  LAND  OF  LIGHT  AND  GLORY.    Concluded. 
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For  liii    prom-i3e      is     Bure,  and  his    love     so-  cure,    Ev  -  er     faith*  fa]       ia      liis    word. 
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PRAISE  THE  FATHER. 

"  Whoso  ofltereth  praise  glorifleth  me." — Ps.  SO:  23. 
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T.  Martin  Towne. 


. 


i 


:t_Jt 


*~Z^ 


£-35  3 


v    # 


i— T—r 


FF^ 


1.  Praise  the  Father  and  the  Spirit, Who  in  the  be-ginning  Made  bo  perfect  for  his  glory  The  heav'nsni  ib«  earth. 

2.  Glo  -   rv  be  to  onr  Cre-a- tor,  Abounding  in  goodness  jGranting  life  to  rjQan,thecreature.Theiniage  of  God, 

3.  Praise  bim  for  the  j^ifts  of  nature  Which  lie  in  our  pathway.  For  the  voi-drooi  grace  that  bwm  us  From  sin  aad  the  grave. 
1.  Breathe  npon  us,breathe  upon  us, Thou  life-giving  Spirit;  From  thi>  m>.i-mf at.  Blessed  moment,  Create  us  a  -  new. 
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Sing,  ye  stars  of  the  morning,    Cre  -  a-tion  a-  doming;  Bring  yon  anthems,  ye  people,  And  bow  at  histhrone. 
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Mrs.  S.  Anna  Gordon. 


HE  LEADETH  IJS  EVER. 

"  lie  lendeth  us  beside  tho  still  waters." — Psalm  23  :  2. 


V 


W.  A.  O. 


1.  If     through    the  lone   des    -    ert    Life's     path  -  way   doth    lead, 

2.  If        out         on  the      o    -     cean,  Where  dark      the  storms  lower, 

3.  His    voice     stills  the    tem    -    pest,    His      hand    holds  the    storm; 

4.  His      wis  -  dom  un  -  err    -     ing,    His      prov    -    i  -  dence  kind, 
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Or   the     wil    -    der  -  ness 

The         wreek  -  iiifj  waves 
He  know  -  eth      the 

His  love         a      sure 
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waste,       ( lod's        hand  let       us      heed, 

dash,        He  will    had  us       to     shore, 

har-bor,  The        night's  bright-est     morn, 

so  -  lace  He            gives  to      man -kind. 
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er,  God's  hand  let     us    heed. 
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WHAT  HAST  THOU  DONE/ 
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"  s<>  Christ  was  once  offered  to  boar  the  tini  oi  many."— Hkb.  \> :  is. 

"VI t --;  FRANCES  R.  HaVKROAI*. 


W.   A.   OODBt. 


5 — f-il=P*^^J   J 


=R^=f= 


il 


V  — ■      *            . ~     T   "           T- — "    "                            ->       ~ 

1.  I     gave    my    life    lor  thee,  My  pre-cioua   blood    I      shod.  That  thou  might  ransomed  be, 

'_'.  My  Fa  -  there  house  of  light,  My  jjlo  -  ry    <-ir  -  cled  throne,    I     left     for  earth -ly     night, 

3.  I     Buf  -  feted  much  for  thee,  More  than  thy  tongue  can    tell,      Of     bit-t'rest  ag  -  o  -  ny, 
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And  quickened  from  the  dead;  I  gave  my  life, 
For  wanaVrings  aad  and  lone;  I  left  it  all, 
To    rea  -  our    thee    from  hell;     I've  borne    it    all, 
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life  for  thee,  What  hast  thoi  done,  my 
all  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  left,  my 
all      for  thee,  What  hast  thou  borne,  m.y 


child,    for    ate?  What  hast  tbou  done 
child,    for    me?  What  bast  thou  left 

chilil,     for    me?   What  hast  thou  borne 


for  mo' 
for  mo' 
for    me 


(for 
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me)  What  bast 
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Frank  Howard 


BEAUTIFUL  HOME. 

"  I  go>  to  prepare  u  plaee  for  you  "—JOHN  14  :  2. 


Frank  Howard. 
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1.  There's  a  beau-ti 

2.  There's  a  beau-ti 

3.  There's  a  beau-ti 


fell,  beau-ti  -  ful  home  for  you, 
ful,  beau-ti  -  full  home  for  me, 
ful,  beau-ti  -  ful  home     for    all, 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  home,  Beau-ti  -  ful  home, 
Beau-ti  -  ful  home,  Beau-ti  -  ful  home, 
Beau-ti  -    ful  home,   Beau-ti  -  ful  home, 
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D.  C.  A  beau  -  ti 
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you, 


V      V      V      I 
Beau-ti  -ful  Louie,    Beau-ti  -  ful  home; 

Fine. 


And  the  Sav-ior      a-waits  with 
And  the  Sav-ior      a-waits   by 
And  the  Sav-ior     in-vites    us 


a  wel  -  come  true  In  that  l>eau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful  hoKie. 
the  crys  -  tal  sea  In  that  beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful  home, 
with  gen  -  tie    call     To  that  beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful    home. 
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And 
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Je  -  sua     a-waits  ««    with  wel- come  true     In    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful    home. 
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BEAUTIFUL  HOME.    Concluded. 
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There  comes  no  gloomy  night,  There  God's  e  -  ter-nal  light  Shines  in  our  beau -ti  -  nil  home. 

R  i  -  uge  from  pain  and  strife,  Je  -  .-us   the  fount  of  life   Dwells  in  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home. 

IK-        is      so  true  and  kind,   Sure-ly    "ill  ev  -  er  tind  Peace  in  our  beau -ti  •  ful  home. 
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LITTLE  PILGRIM. 

'■  For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me.'  —  Ps  Z\ :  3 
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I'm     a     lit  -  tie   pil-grim  And   a   stran-gerhere;Tlio' this  earth  is  pleas-ant,  Sin  is  always  near. 
Mine's  a   bet  -  ter  country,  Where  there  is  no    sin,  Where  the  tones  of   sor-row  Never  en-tor     in. 
Bnt     a     lit  -  tie  pilgrim  Must  have  garmenjts  clean,  Ere  hell  wen  the  white  robe  And  with  Christ  be  seen, 
Je  -  bus, hear  and  save  me, Teach  me  to     o  -  bey;    Ho-  ly  Sj>ir  -  it, guide  me    In  theheav'nly  wav 
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Ju-sus  loves  our  lit-tle  band;  He  will  lead  ns     by  the  hand,  Lead  us  to  that  better  land,  By  and  by. 
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MY  FATHER'S  HOUSE  Otf  HIGH. 

"  In  my  Father's  house  ure  many  mansions.''— Jmhn  l-i :  '.'. 
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1.  Man-y    man-s-'ons     are     In     my  h«me  so      fair,     In     my    Fa-ther's  house  be-yond  the  sky; 

2.  We  shall  see      his     face,   Who  are  saved  by  grace,   In     my    Fa-ther's    house  be-yond  the  sky; 
;!.  Oh,    my  com-rade   true,  There's  a  place  for   you,    In     my    Fa-ther's   house  be-yond  the  sky; 
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Blessed  home,  .  .  .   beyond  the  sky.  In  my  Fa    -    -     ther'a  House  on  high,  his  house  on  high. 
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RlV.  N.  B  C.  Lovb.       Suggested  upon  reading  the  last  "Journal  Entry"  of  a  deceased  daughter.  W  A.  Ogden-. 
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1.  Work,  oh,  work,  there  is  heavenly     rest 
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In  the  land  of  peace,  we  know;  Faithful  one,  thou 
In  life's  rug-ged,  thorn -y  field;  'Neath  thy  burden 
In    thy  days  while  her.-  be  -  low;    Bliss  will  com-peo- 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


THAT  WORLD  IS  ALWAYS  FAIR. 

"  At  thy  right  hand  are  pleasures  foi  evermore." — Ps.  16:  11. 


Chap.lis  II.  Gabp.i:  ; . 
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1.  That  world  is  al  -  ways  bright  and  fair,  There  the  blossoms   nev  -  er   fade,  And  ne'er   a     bur  -  den 

2.  That  world  is  al  -  ways  bright  and  fair,  Light-ed    by     the    Father'ssn>ile,No       e-  Til  thing  shall 

3.  That  world  is  al  -  ways  bright  and  fair,  Nev  -  er     fall-etii  death's  dread  frost, Rut  saints  the  Sav-  ior's 

4.  That  world  is  al  -  ways  bright  and  fair,  And  thro'  Je-  sua'    mer  -its  won  ;  Ke-deetn  -er,  take       us 
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en    -  ter  there,  Naught  our  hearts  to  sin      be  -  guile.     No  grief    can  mar  that  land 
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SAVED  BV  GRACE. 
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Margakkttk  Snodgrass. 
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THE  SEED  IS  SOWN. 

'  In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed." — Ecc.  11:  6. 


Frederic  H.  Pease. 
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CLEANSING  FOUNTAIN. 

"Pence  through  the  blood  <>f  his  cross  "     <>>>..  1:  'Jd. 
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1.  There  is 

2.  The    dy 
S.  Thou  dy 


a    fount-ain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Im-manuel's  veins,    And  sin-ners,  plunged be- 
ing thief    re-joiced   to     aee      That  fount-ain    in     his    day,      And  there  may    1,   though 
ing  Lamb, thy  pre-cioua  blood  Shall  nev  -  er     lose  its    power,  Till     all     the    ran-somed 
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neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty      stains,  Lose   all  their  guilty 

vile        as    he.     Wash  all  my  sins  a-   way.      Wash  all   my  sins    a   -   way,      Wash  all    my    sins   a 
Church  of  God  Arc  saved  to  sin    no    more.    Are  saved  to  sin     no     more,    Are    saved  to    f 
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W.  A.  0. 


MIGHTY  TO  SATE, 

"  Mighty  to  save.'—  Isaiah  63 :  1. 
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1.  Hark !  'tis  the  bu-gle  sounding,  forward  we  go,    To   bat -tie    the  hosts  of  sin,    to  conquer    the  foe; 

2.  Forward  the  bugle  soundeth ;  cheer,  brother,  cheer,  With  Christ  for  our  leader  we  have  nothing  to  fear; 
We've  on  the  armor,    the  whole  armor     of  God,  Our  feet  with  the  gos-pel  prep-a  -  ra-tion  are  shod ; 
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We  march  'neath  a  royal  banner — ever  'twill  wave,  And  float  the  name  of  Jesus  who  is  mighty  to  save; 

Where  danger  is  thickest,  there  our  banner  shall  wave,  And  float  the  name  of  Jesus  who  is  mighty  to  save; 

With  the  sword  of  the  Spirit  and  the  strong  shield  of  faith, We  march  to  certain  vict'ry  over  Satan  and  death; 
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D.  S.    With  Christ  for  our  leader  we  the     bat  -  tie    will  win,  And  gain  a  mighty  vict'ry   o-  ver  Sa  -  tan  and  -in. 
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Might-y       to  save,  my  brother,  mighty      to  save;  Yes,  and  all  his  loyal  ones  are  val-iant   and  brave. 
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NO,  NOT  DESPAIRINGLY. 

Him  tlmt  cometh  1  will  in  no  w  Ise  cast  out."-  John 
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1.  No,      not    despair -  big  -  ly        Come      I      to     thee; 
'2.  I/ird.     I     con-fess       to    thee        Sad  -   ly    my      in; 
.'i.  Faith-ful    and  just     art  thou,       For  -  giv-inj;      all; 
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Sin       hath  gone       o    -     ver      me, 
Purge     thou     my       -in         a    -  way. 
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Lord,     make    me     clean. 
Pass       o'er    my    soul. 
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A.  B.  WOOLVERTON. 


WE  HEAR  THE  CALL. 

"  Take  unto  you  the  whole  armor  of  God."— Eph.  6;  13. 
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1.  We  hear    the    call,    we   hear  the  call,  We   ral  -  ly    for      the  Lord;  We'll  make  the    hills     and 

2.  We're  coming     from    the  east  andwBt  To    join    the  great  command,  Fisom  north  and   south    we 

3.  Ho!    for -ward,  now,  ye    Christian  van,  The  bat  -  tie -field     is    nigh,  And     fal  -  ter      not      he- 
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lore     the      foe,     But  put     your  trust    on     high;  Fight  man-fnl  -  ly  a  -  gainst  the    foe,      And 
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win  the    vie  -  to  -  rv, 
Je  -  sus     in    command 
con-quer  tho'  you  die, 


And  send  the      tid  -  ings    all     a-round,  O'er  land  and  o'er     the    sea. 
We'll  storm  the  might -y    cit  -  a  -  del   Of  Sa  -  tan  and     his    band. 
And  Christ  will  crewn  you  heirs  of  God,  Be-yond    the     a  -  zure  sky. 
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WE  HEAR  THE  CALL.    Concluded. 
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1.  Our  Father  who  art  in 

heaven,  hallowed  .  . 

2.  Give  oe  this  day  our  . 

3.  And   lead  as  not    into 

temptationbnl  deliver 
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I  WILL  GUIDE  THEE  WITH  MLVE  EYE. 
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"  For  thy  Name's  sake,  lead  me  and  guide  me.' 
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1.  Pre  -  cious  prom-ise       God    has      giv 

2.  When  tempt-a  -  tions       al  -  most    win 

3.  When  the  shades  of         life    are      fall 
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To  the  wea  -  ry  pass  -  er 
And  thy  trust  -  ed  watch -era 
And     the    hour    has      come     to 
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D.  S.  On  the  way  from  earth  to  heav  -  en,  I 
D.  S.  Let  this  prom  -  ise  ring  with  -  in  tliee,  I 
D.S.  Hear  thy    trust  -  y  Pi  -  lot       call  -  ing,        I 


will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye. 
will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye. 
will     guide  thee  with  mine         eve. 
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"They  shall  obtain  joy  ami  gladness." 
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1.  I     remember  well  When  to  grace  I  was  a  stranger,  When  I  felt  no  sin,  And  was  conscious  of  no  danger ; 

'_'.  I     remember  well  When  I  night  ud  found  his  favor,  When  htsealed  ray  heart,  And  became  my  loving  Sav-ier ; 

3.  'Mid  tb<'  tenet  of  earth,  'Mill  the  smiling  ud  the  w&  ping,'Mid  the  tares  and  toils,'Mid  the  sowing  and  the  reaping  ; 
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Oft  I  heard  of  Christ  Having  died  upon  the  tree,  But  (Kir*  Je  -  bus  then  was  Nothing  un  -  to  me. 
He  forgave  my  sins,  Vnd  lie  pel  my  spir-it  free,  And  this  Je-stia  mm  is  All  in  all  n>  me. 
In    my  life  in  death,  In    the  lone  i  -ter-ni  -  tv,    This  dear  Je  -  sua  shall  be  All     in     all     to   me. 
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HARK!  THE  YOICE  OF  JESUS. 

"  To-day,  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice." — fs.  95 :  7. 


\Y.  A.  O. 


1.  Hark  !  the  voice 

2.  Hark  !  the  voice 

3.  Hark  !  the  voice 
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lov  -  ing    ac-cents  falling,  Once  on  earth  his  voice  was  heard;  Saying,  come  ye  heavy  la-den,  \  e  \vith 
ten  -  der    ac-CGnts  falling,  Bid-ding    us     to  come  a-way.    We  will  come,  oh, gentle  shepherd, We  will 


heav'nly     ac-cents  falling,  Hear  the  Savior's  voice  of  love,  He 
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Ja  -  bor  sore  oppressed;  I  will  hear  your  ev  -  'ry  bur  -  den,  Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 
lean  up  -  on  thy  breast;  Thou  wilt  take  a-way  our  bur-dens,  Thou  wilt  give  our  spir-  its  rest, 
mansions   of      the    blest,  We     are  com  -  ing,  bless- ed     Je  -  sus,  To     on  -  joy    the  promised  rest. 
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BARK!  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS.    Concluded.  43 
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IN  THE  BETTER  LAND. 

His  children  shall  all  have  a  place  of  refuge."— Prov.  14  .  26. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


1.  Hark  the  cho-ral   band!  With  its     niu  -  sic  float-ing      ev  -  er,  O'er  tlie  bright  and  spark-ling 

2.  Now    my  brow  is  fanned    By    the  breez  -  es  from  the  mountains,  And  I     hear    the    rip-pling 

3.  But       1    wait-ing  stand,  And  nay    eves    are    ev  -  er    turn  -  ing,  And  my  heart     is      ev  -  er 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  are  sing-ing,  While  the  gold -en  harps  are 
birds  and  fra  -  grant  flow-ers.  Of  my  spir  -  it's  na  -  tal 
keep    the  vows  here  plight-ed,  And  the  wrongs  of  earth     be 


ring-ing,    In    the     bet  - 
bow-ers,    Of    this  earth 
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BEARING  THE  CROSS  FOR  ME. 

Peace  through  the  blood  of  his  eross."— Col.  1-s  20. 


W. 


B.  Mathews. 
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Tossed  on  the  waves  of  Gal  -i  -  lee, 
Heal-  ing  the  sick  of  low  de  -  gree, 
Lift  -  ed  for  all  on  Calvary's  tree, 
nefiS,  Bdrst-ing  its  bars  in  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
sions,  Walk- ing  the  shores  of  the  jasper  sea, 
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Thou  did'strbme  to  save  from  sin;  Come  to  my  heart,  dear  Sav  -  ior,  And  in      it    thy  work  be- gin. 


§& 


£=£ 


-Jt 0 * p- 

4— L— U-X- 


by  per. 


tr~ fr 


=F=F 


»: 


i 


WE  ARE  REAPERS. 

"  For  whatsoever  i  mail  soweth  th:u  shall  he  reap."-  i .  v.     i 
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1.  We  are  lit  -  tie  reap-ers,  Toiling  all  the  day,  Lab'ring  in  the  harvest  O'er  the  sto-nj  way, 
■_'.  We  are  lit  -  tie  reap-ers  In  the  fields  of  .-in,  Striv-ing  t'.>r  the  Master  Precious  souls  to  win, 
:;.  We   are  lit  •  tli  -    In   the  harvest  field.  Truth  and  Right  the  sickles  That  our  arms  shall  wie 
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Gleaning  'morig  the  thistles,  Searching  thro'  the  rain,  Gath'ring  for  the  garner  Bright  and  golden  grain. 
Pointing  them    t<>  Je-sus,  To  iofGod,      Fol-low-ing  his  footsteps  In  the /path  he  trod. 

And      we  la-bor  ev  -  er  'Neath  our  1  ath  r's  eye,  Gath'ring  for  the  garner  Of   the  throne  on  high. 
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Toil     -    -    -      ing,  we're  toiling  all  the  day,     Glean     -     -     -     ing    for  souls  a-long   the  way; 
Toiling  for  the  Mas-ter,  Gleaning  precious  souls  to  win    a-long    the  way; 
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MARCHING  ON  TO  GLORY. 

"  lie  leadeth  me  in  the  pa-ths  of  righteousness."— Ps  2:; :  : 

^— r— 


Frank  Howard. 
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1.  March-  ing        or.  to      bat-  tie       for      the     right     In  a       cause     uiosi     ho    -    ly; 

2.  Toil    -    ing        in         lite     serv  -  iee       of       the     Lord,    For        in         B:    -    ble      sto    -    ry, 

3.  March  -  ing        on,      we'll    gain      a       hap  -  py    home,    Pil  -  grims,  meek     and     low    -    ly ; 
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Come,  and     join     our     earnest    oheer-ful  band,    Christ  will  guide   us     with  bis    mighty    hand; 
From    each     bur-  den,   from  all  pain  and  grief,     In  his      love   we'll  sure  -  ly    find     re  -lief; 

If  wc       fol  -  low     J(   -  sus   ern  -  <i  •  lied,     We        in     peace  shall    ev  -  er- more   a-  bide; 
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JESUS  REIGNS  ALONE. 

"And  they  sung  a  now  song  before  the  throne."— Rev.  1 1 : 
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1.  Ran-somed       mill  -  ions  stand      l>o    -     fore    liim,  Round  his  throne    in   heav'n   a  -   bove, 

2.  While  we        hear     those  songs      of         bless -ing    Which  from  lips     im-mor-tal      roll, 

3.  There  the  saved    will    cease    from        toil-  ing,  And        na      sigh    shall  heave  the    breast; 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le-lu -jah,  Be  to  him  up- on  the  throne.  '       ' 

Glo- ry.glo-ry,  hal- le-lu -jah,  (omit) Je -sus  reigns,  and  reigns  a-lone. 
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GLORIOUS  CITY. 

And  there  shall  be  no  night  there."— Re  v.  Ji  :  5. 
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JESUS  HIGH  IX  GLOKY.     (Infant  (lass.) 

The  little  ones  which  believi  Matt.  18:  G  X.  M.  Mil 
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1.  .!<•  -  bus  high  in  glo-  ry,     Lend    a  listening  oar,  While  we  bow  be-fore  thee,     In  -  fant  praises  hear. 
'i.  Tlio' thou  art  so  ho  -  ly,  Heav'n's  alnffghty  King,  Thou  wilt  stoop  to  lis- ten.    When  thy  praise  we  sing. 
'A.  We    are    little  children,  Weak,  and  often  stray.  Savior,  guide  and  keep  us    In    the  heavenly  way. 
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Bear  us,    loving  Sav-ior,  Hear  us  now,  we  pray,     Lei    thy    Holy  Spir-il      Dwell  with  us  to-day. 
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Mis.  S.  Ansa  Gordon. 


THE   PROMISED  REST. 

"  He  will  give  thee  rest." — Ex.  :>j ;  14. 


Wimielii. 
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1.  With  this  prom-ise,  lov  -  ing     fa       -    vor,    I       will  give  thee    rest, 

2.  Rest  he    giv   -  eth  to      the     wea         ry,     Rest    in    peace  l>e  -  low, 

3.  Rear  us    up,      0    pre-cioua    Sav    -    ior!    Till  earth's  toils  are  past, 


In  thy  vine-yard  here  we 
Rest  in  liope  when  all  is 
Then  receive    us    with    this 
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La  -     bor  most       su  -  preine  -  ly     blest. 
Rest       in  God       from    ev     -    cry    woe. 
In    -    to    heaven-ly       rest         at     last. 
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Ours     be    the    rest    he      giv  -  eth,     Rest    in         the  Fa  -  ther's  love. 
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1.  o     ev  -    cr  -  FJless-ed    Mas  -  ter!  Thou  bear-er      of      my    sin!  Whose  free  and    lull     for- 

2.  Not  I,      l)iit     thou,  my  8av  -  ior,    Must  live    my     life     for     me;  Not    mine,  but     thine,  the 
:;.  ()    love,  that    pass-eth  knowledge !0    grace,  <li  -  vine  -  ly     freel  Thai  Ihou  should'st  seek  my 
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to       my     heart,  oh,  come!  Make  it       thy 
BUfF-'ring,    care,     and   loss;         I      can      not 

thankful    heart  shall    ring,        All  thine  and 


con-stant  dwelling,  Thy    sure     o  -    bid  -  ing  home, 
feel     its  weight,  Lord,  When  thou  dost  bear  my  cross. 

thine  lor  -  ev     -  er.      Mv    gra  -  cioue  Lord  and   King! 
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0  SWEET  PROMISE. 

He  remembereth  his  lioly  promise."— Ps.  10,r) :  42 
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I       am  blest  with  thy  love  di-  vine!  Joy    at     last,  peace  at    last,     Je  -  sus  hath  promised  me! 
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WE  ARE  GOING  HOME. 

"They  shall  reign  forever  and  ever."— Kkv.  22:  a. 
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1.  We  are    go  -  ing home  to  that  land  so    fair,  To    the  bright  and  blest  for-  ev  -  er,  To    the 

•_'.  We  are    go-inghometo     re-ceive  the  crown  Which  the  Lord  of  life  will  give  us,  And  to 

.'..  We  are    so  -  ins  home,  and  the  time  draws  mar  When  we'll  cross  the  cold,  dark  river;       But  his 
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home  where  many   mansions  are,  W  here  the  saints  are  parted   nev  -  er. 
hear   his  blessed  Words,"Well  done,"  When  the  Master  (-hall  receive  us. 

rod     and  staff  our  hearts  will  cheer,  Blessed  be  his  name  for-  ev  -  er! 
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W.  A.  O. 


UP  AND  LABOR. 

'  The  harvest  truly  is  great,  but  the  laborers  are  few. 
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0  DAY  OF  REST. 


(Opening.) 


"  My  flesh  shall  rest  In  hope."— Ps.  16 :  9. 
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ALONE,  YET  NOT  ALONE. 
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THE  PEARL  FOR  ME. 
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"  Peace  through  the  blood  of  his  cross. " — 1  !OL.  1 
'eelinijr. 
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1.  The  pearl  that  worldlings  cov    -   et 

Is 

not 

tlie  pearl   for 

me, 

Its 

bean 

-  tv     fades      as 

2.  The  crown  that  decks  the  mon  -  arch 

Is 

not 

the  crown  for 

me, 

It 

da/.  - 

zles  but         a 

3.  The  road  that  ma  -  uv  trav    -    el 

Is 
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the  road   for 
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It 
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to    death     and 
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quick  -  ly  As  sun-shine  on  tlie 
mo  -  merit,  Its  bright-ness  soon  will 
sor    -    row,       It      leads     to     mis  -  er    ■ 


sea;         But  there's   a   pearl  sought  by       the     wise,  Tis 

flee;        But  there's   a    crown  pre  -  pared    a  -    hove   For 

v;  But  there's    a   road    that     leads     to      God,   'Tis 
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called  the    pearl  of  great  -  est  price ;  Oh,  that's  the  pearl  for    me!    Oh,     that's  tlie  pearl  for  me! 

all       who   walk  in  hum  -  ble  love  For-ev  -  er  bright 'twill  be ;   Oh,    that's  the  crown  for  me! 

marked  by  Je  -  sus'  pre-cious  blood,  The  pas-sage   here     is    free:  Oh,    that's  the  road  for  me! 
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THE  PEAKL  FOR  ME.    Concluded. 
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Oh,   that's  th«   pearl!  Oh,  that's  the  pearl  for  me! 

Oh,   that's  the   crown:  Oh,  that's  the  crown  for  me  I 

Oh,   that's  the   road!  Ob,  that's  the  road  for  met 


that's  the  [pearl  for  me! 
that's  the  crown  for  me! 
that's  tin-  road  for    me! 
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Oli,  that's  the  pearl,  the  precious  pearl ! 
Oh,  that's  the  crown,  the  precious  crown  ! 
Oh, that'sthe  road,  the  roy  -  al  road! 

SAVIOR,  JESUS : 

Mils.  Cakkichaeu  "  Rejoicing  In  hope."  -  Rom.  12  :22 
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1.  Sav 

2.  Sav 
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ior,     Je 


-us! 
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pass     Dot      by;       Turn     on 


from 


e       thy      .lov   -    in,'      eye; 

hove.     Touch    me     with        thv         hand        ll  love; 
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See        my   heart    with 
Bid        it     wipe        a 
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Bor   -   row     pressed;  Sav  -  ior,      -J  ■    -   -us!     give     me 
way      my     tear-;       Sav  -  ior.      Je    •    bus!    calm     my 
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CITY  LIKE  A  BRIDE. 


Lillian  Ghafton  Pence.       "  For  hese  we  have  no  continuing  city." — IIeb.  23  :  1 1. 

MHO  to  in'  Mane  u.v  ili«-  nrhaol. 


\V.  A.  Oi.m.N. 
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be  -  yond       the    swell  -  ing    title,      And     mine 
a     man  -    sion     fair      and  bright,  He         pre- 
are    eyes     grown  dim      with  tears,    But         no 
my    soul       with    bless  •  ing  fraught,  While  mine 


1.  There's  a     eit     -      y      like 

2.  In         that  cit     -      y      clear 

3.  Here    are  hearts  grown  old 

4.  Oh,       how  cheer  -  ing      is 


a       bride,    far 
as      light  there's 
with  fears;  here 
the  thought,  to 
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eyes  are  ev  -  er  turn  -  ing  t'ward  its  gates; 
pared  for  me  in  -  side  the  pear  -  ly  gates; 
cares  per  -  plex  be  -  yond  the  bless  -  ed  gates  : 
eyes    are      ev    -    er    turn  -  ing  t'ward  its  gates ; 


For  there's  rest  and  peace  with- in     for       tfic 
So      my     long- ing  eyes       I     turn,  while  my 
There    a  -  like  the  rich    and  poor  find        a 
That   for      me    and    all      be  -  side,    all     for 
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CITY  LIKE  A  BRIDE. 
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from    sin       And     beyond       the-     shin  - 
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Bless  -  ed  home, thou  cit  -  y      like     a    bride,  Heav'nly  home    be-yond  the swell-ing  tide, Oh, there's 
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rest  and  peace  with-in  for  the  soul  that's  free  from  Bin,  In"  the  cit  -  v    just  beyond  the  Bwell-ing  tide 
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GUARD  THE  HEART. 

•  The  eyes  of  the  LirJ  are  in  every  place." — Prov.  15;  3. 


\V.  C.  Hall. 
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1.  Chris  -  tian  sol  -  dier,  wake  froru  sleep-ing,  Or        thy  trust   be  -  tray, 
"2.  Pel  -    low  sol  -  diers,  Je  -  site      told    us,    Watch-ful   ev  -    er      be, 
3.  Con  -  stant    ev  -  er     in        en  -  deav  -  or,    Rest      we  need   not   crave, 


Stealth  -  i  -  ly  the 
From  a  -  bove  he 
For        with-in      the 
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foe  comes  creep-ing,  Rouse  thee  for  the  fray, 
c.'in  be  -  hold  us.  <  Had  our  ranks  to  see. 
Mest   for  -  ev  -    er,    Crowns  a  -  wait    the  brave. 


Guard  the  heart,    for  sin        is 


read  -y 


— F— 

— # — 

— f- 

-1  p 

— ° — >— 

■9- 

.«_■ 

» 

=— £- 

-H»— 

— #^ 

-*— 

-*— 

i  ■ 

— t 1 

t):  ? 

w 

p» 

—J 

# 

!-« 

— ^ — «* — 

—e— 

" * 

-*— 

— £— 

— U- 

— to1 

■^-b-h. 

— w — 

— t^— 

— ^ — 

— >— 

■>      u 

V- 

-•     •     " 

— # — 

! fe~ 

— # 

— # — 

r         ' 

y 

^5 

k 

V 

— 5»— 

■V i/- 


-* — 


Ev  -  er       to    come   in ; 


~     f 


—J    J — j=  -ft    -ft — /  fT-  :i=^=i 


IIIM 


f.'opjrljthtPd  by  W.  W.  Whitney. 


; 


=3a 


il 


L  t     the  watch  be  firm    and    steady,      Vic  -  to  -  vy       to     win. 
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FOUNTAIN  OF  GRACE. 

"  With  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life."—  !'s.  30 :  '.'. 
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;;.  We 


fount-ain  of  life  and  of 
(•(ion  as  in  him  we  be 
gain     n     dear  drop     of       his 


grace-. 
Lieve, 

love, 


In     Christ,  our      Be  -  deem  - er, 
By     faith    of      his     S|>ir  -  it 
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The     life      of 
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us,     who  his       of  -   fers     em 
And     free  -   ly     for  -  giv  -  en       re 

An   -    gel    -    i   -  cul      hup   -   pi  -   nu-4 
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brace, 
ceive 

prove, 


For  all  it 
The  mer  -  oy 
And  wit  -  aess 


is 

for 


o  -  pen     and 
Je  -  bub'    dear 
heav-en      be 


free, 
sake. 
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Je   -    ho  -  vah  him -self    doth     in    -    vite  To    drink    of      its     pleas-urea     un  -   known. 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 

"  I  press  towards  the  mark."— Phil.  3 :  11.  James  R.  Murray,  by  per. 
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1.  On  -  ward,  Christian    sol  -  diers,  March-ing     as       for   war,        With   the  cross    of       Je  -  sua, 

2.  Like     a    mMit-y        ar  -  ray      Moves  the  Church  of  God;       Broth-ers,    are      we    tread -ing 
3!  On  -  ward,  then,  ye      peo  -  pie,     Join      our     hap  -  py  throng  ;    Blend  with  ours  your  voi  -  ces 


n 


-1 r 


<a 


\-A-M- 


<* 


9 


^ 


*-* 


33: 


3 


=Pt 


q= 


N 


-4*- 


*^=r 


* — <» — * — =- 

Go    -    ing   on       be  -  fore;      Christ,  the     Roy  -  al         Mas-ter,     Leads    a  -  gainst  the  foe, 

Where  the  saints  have  trod;     We        are      not      di     -     vi  -  ded,    All       one     bod-    y  we, 

In  tri-umph-ant    song;     Glo    -   ry,  praise,  and       hon  -  or,     Un    -    to    Christ  the  King, 
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For-ward      in    -   to      bat  -  tie,       See      his     ban  -  ner 
One      in    hope    and    doc- trine,     One     in     char-   i 
This  thro'  count-less      a  -    ges,       Men  and     an  -  gels 
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On  -  ward,  Christian    sol  -  diers. 
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ONWARD.  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS.    Concluded. 
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March-ing       as       to       war. 
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Go  -  ing      on       be  -  fore. 
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UNKNOWN  COUNTRY.    (Chant.) 

"A  better  country,  that  is.  an  heavenly  "— lire,  u 
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1.  WluTi-  is  that  unknown  country? 

1   whispered     . 

2.  Along  that  saining  country,  Tin 

peaceful  . 
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That  Btrange  and  awful  country,  To 

which  I 
And  in  that  wondrous  country,  The 

tree  of . 
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Out  of  tln>  unknown  Country,    V 

roiee  came     .        .        . 
And  then  into  the  country,  Of 
which  I  . 
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Oh,  pleasant  is  that  coun- 
try, And  . 

Tin-    everlasting    country 
With 


willing 
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go. 
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Mattie  E.  Owens. 


WE  ARE  DRIFTING  AWAY. 

"  A  rest  to  the  people  of  God." — John  5  :  6. 


Dr.  I.  F.  McCobmick. 
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1.  We  are  drift-ing    a-way  o'er  the  ilark  roll-ing  title  Of    the     o.-cean   of  life    bo     deep  and    so  wide; 

2.  We  are  drift-ing    a-way— we've  the  anchor  of   hope  And  the  ca  -  ble  of  faith  with  the  o-cean  to  cope; 

3.  We  are  drift-ing  away  from  the  shores  of  the  world,  But  our  ban-ner   of  love  shall  be  ev-er  unfurled; 
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We  are  has- ten-ing  on      to    that  beau-ti  -  fill  shore  Where  the  tempest  and  trials    of     life   are  o'er, 
Tho'  the  storm  sweepeth  o'er  us,  'tis  ev-er       in    vain,  With  the  armor  of  truth  we  our  strength  sustain. 
Soon  we'll  join  those  we  love  where  the  parting  is  o'er,  That  have  drifted  away  to  that  bright,  bright  shore. 
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-     -  ward,  onward  o'er  the  rolling  sea,  Drifting  on  -  ward,  onward  to  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty; 
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WE  ARE  DRIFTING  AWAY.    Concluded. 
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Hut  we'll  breast  the  foaming  tide  Till  we  reach  the  oth  -  er  side.  Tiii  we    an-chor  safe 
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INVITATION,     lis  &  10s. 

"  Come  unto  mi .  all  ye  that  labor."— Matt,  l!  :  2S. 
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1.  Come  un-to     me  when  shadows  darkly  gather,      When  the  nad  heart  is  weary  and     dis-tressed ; 
2    ^  e  who  have  mourned  when  the  Bpring  flowers  writ  t:iki  n,  When  ilu-  ri|K-  fruit  hung  richly  to  the  ground ; 
'■'•.  Large  are  the  mansions  in  my  Father's  dwelling.   Glad  are  tin-  homes  that  sorrows  never    dim; 
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Seek  -  ing  for  comfort  from  your  heavenly  Father,  Ceme  un-to     me  and  I  will  give    yon    n^t. 
When  the  Uved  slept  in  brighter  homes  to  »  akin.  Where  their  pale  brown  with  spirit  wreathes  were  crowned. 
Sweet  arc  tin-  harps  in  holy     mu  -  sir  swelling,     Soft  are  the  tones  which  raise  the  heavenly  hymn. 
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HE  WILL  OIYE  US  VICTORY. 

"  Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God."— Eph.  6 :  7. 


E.  B.  Smith. 
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1.  In      the     ar-mor    of    God  to     the 

2.  In      the  name  of    our   God  we  will 

3.  With  the  help  of    the  Lord  we    go 

4.  Comrades,  join  in    our  ranks  and  en  - 
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bat  -  tie  we  will  go,  In  the  ar  -  mor  of  God 
take  the  sword  and  shield,  In  the  name  of  our  God 
forth  with  ar-mor  bright, "With  the  help  of  the  Lord 
dure  the   bat-tie's  heat,  Till  the    tri- umph  of  earth 


we  will 
we  will 
we  will 
shall  be 
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For     the  God  of       heav'n  our  strength  will  be,  And 

For     the  God  of      heav'n  our  strength  will  be,  And 

For     the  God  of       heav'n  our  strength  will  bo,  And 

For     the  God  of       heav'n  our  strength  will  be,  And 
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con  •  quer  ev 
sure  -  ly  win 
tri  -  umph  for 
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D.  S.  And   the         God       of      heav'n     onr    strength   miU        be,       And 
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give    us    vie  -  to  -  ry.       He  will  give     us     vie 


m 


e 


to 

± 
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give   us     vie  -    to  -    ry. 
By  per. 
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ROYAL  INVITATION. 

"  Look  uatu  mi>  and  in-  ye  saved,  all  the  •  nda  of  the  earth. "—Isaiah  1 1 :  ?1. 
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I.  Pil-grim,  burdened  with  thy  sin,  Confe  this  way  to  Zi-on'sgate;  There,  till  mer-cy  lei  thee 
"J.  Hark!  it  is  the  Bridegroom's  voice; Wel-come,  pil-grim^  to  thy  rest;  Now  with-in  the  gate  re- 
3.  Ho  -  ly    pil-grini,  what  for  thee    In        a  world  like  this  re-niain?   From  thy  guarded  breast  glial 


in,  Knock  and  weep  and  watch  and  wait;*  Knock,  he  knows  the  sinner's  cry;  Weep,  In-  loves  the 
juice.  Safe  and  sealed,  and  bought  and  blest;  Safe  from  all  the  lures  of  vice,  Sealed  by  signs  the 
nee     Fear  and  shame,  and  doubl  and  pain;  Fear,  in  hup"    of  heaven  shall  ih  ;  Shame,  from  glo-ry's 
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inuurn-ers  tears;  Watch,  for    >av  -  ing grace    is  nigh,     Wait  iiil  heavenly     lighl    ap  -  pears. 

chos  -  en     know;  Bought  by    love,   ami    life    the  price,     lih-i   the  might- y     debt     to      owe 

view      re  -  tire;    Doubt     in      cer  -  tain  rapt-iire  die,      Pain    in     end  •  lew    bliss      \  -  |»ire. 
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THINE  EYE  CAN  SEE. 


Mas.  M.  A 

.  Kidder. 

"  Thine  eye  shall  betioM.' 

—ISA. 

33  :  17. 

r.  E.  Perkins,  by  per. 
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1.  Dear    Saw  -  ior,   all        I 

2.  Do    clouds   ob-scure    my 

3.  When  eve-ning  shad  -  ows 

4.  If        I          will  serve  tliee 
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hemic     a     pal  -  ace    or       a     cot,  Thank  God!  whatev-er 
o    -    pened  are  thine  arms    of  grace,  The  tear    of     sor-nvw 
sweet    thy    ten  -  der   love 
may        I       ev    -    er    keep 
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to  shart\  And  know  that  ev-'ry  grief 
in  view.  That   all     I    think  and  all 
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THIXE  EYE  CAN  SEE.    Concluded. 
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Thine  eve  can  see;  Thank  God!  whatev-er  be    mv  lot.  Thine  eye  can     see 
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WHO  IS  THIS.' 

■■  Jestu  of  Nazareth,  King  ol  the  Jew  -       John  19  :  13 
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I.  Who    is    this      in     si-lence  bending  O'er     :i   dark,    Be-pulchral  cave?  Sympa  -  thet  -  ic    sor- row 
J.  When  the  pangs  of     tri  -  :il   seize  us.  When  the  waves  of  sor  -  row  roll,    I    will    lay  my  head  on 
S,  Je   -    bus  wept;  that  tour  of     sor-row  Is        w     leg   -    a  -  cy     of    love;  Yes-ter-day,  to-day,  to- 
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blending  With  the  tears  vround  that  grave;  Christ  the  Lord  is  standing  by,  At  the  tomb  of  Betha-nyl 
Je  -  sus,  Pil  -  low  of  the  troubled  soul;  Surely  none  con  feel  likr  thee,  Weeping  one  of  Betha-nyl 
mor-row, He  the  same  doth  ev -er  prove ;  Thou  art  ;ill  in    all     to     me,     Liv-ing  one  of    Betha-ny! 
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BUT  NOW  I  AM  FREE. 

If  tlie  Son  shall  make  you  free,  ye  shall  be  free  indeed."— Rom 


W.  W.  WHITNEY. 


1.  Great  was 
•Z.  Bit  -  ter 
3.  Bright  is 


the      pain      that       he 
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Great  were  the  tri  -  als    my     Sav-ior  pafised  thro'  To 
Heav-y     the  cross  up  -  on      Cal  -  va  -  rv's  hill,   For 
Man-sions  of    refit    he    will    give   un  -  to      me,    If 


o-  pen  death's  darken'd  door.  I  But  now 
me,  which  mySav  -  ior  bore.  (  And  un 
on  -  lv     I'll  look  and     live. 
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free,    I      am  free!       Je  -  sus  hath  purchased  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
me,    un  -to    me,     (omit) "  Come,"  is  the  blest  in-  vi   -    ta  -  tiou. 
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COMING,  CHRIST,  OUK  SAVIOR. 
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"  Seek  tli"<>'  thlsga  which  are  above." — Col  3:  1. 
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1.  C ing,  we're  com-ing,   ()    Cljriat, our   Sav  -  i ■  >r ,    Ear-ly  we're  seek-ing  Thy    love     to     know 

2.  Coming,  we're  com-ing  With  songa  of     glad-ness,   Je-sus,   our    Sav-ior,  Thy   name   to     praise; 

3.  Coming,  we're  com-ing,  Thy     in  -    \i  -    ta   -  lion, "  Saf-fer    the  children,"  We   glad_- ly      hear; 
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In-  to  thy  tern -pie  with  Hearts  of  glad  -  nesn,  Cheer-ful 
Thanking  thee,  lov-ing  thee  For  thy  kind  -  ness,  Which  in 
Com-ing    to   dwell  with  thee,  Blest    Re-deem-er,    When   in 
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lv,  cheer-ful  - ly,     Wo     will     go. 
thy    mer- cy  hath  Crown'd our  dayB. 

thv  kinaj-doui  thou  Draw  -  est    near. 
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Home,  bless  -  ed     Sab  -  hath  home,  Where    I     learn     of      Je    -    una,    There     1      love      to       be. 
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PILGRIMS  PRAYER. 

Evening,  tuorniug,  and  at  noon  u  ii!  I  pray." — Ps.  58  :  77 

~m  (IKIKIS. 


Hold  me  with  thy 
Lead  me  all  my 


niuisis. 


Bread  of  heav-ea,  Bread  of  heav-en, 

Strong  De-Hv-'rer,  strong  De-liv-'rer, 
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Feed  me   till      I 
Be  thou  still  my 
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ANGEL'S  PROCLAMATION. 
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L.  Hark!  tlie  mighty  tone*  subRwe,Trnrnpct  tongues  of  olden  time 


i|x<  tongues  ol  olden  time,  Breathing  on  the  silent  air,  Shouting  glory 
!.  Mourning  captive,  cease  thv  tears;  Lo!  the  promised  day  appears,  Thro'  the  misty  vale  of  night,  Bursting  in  a 
3.  Now  with  li  >aling  in  lior  wings,  Hark !  a  «  liite-rob  '.1  ang  1  sings,"!!  rials  Fran  the  realms  above,  I  have  borne  mv 
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ev-ery-wbere!  Hark!  i-gain  their  joy  -  ful  Bound  Rings  a  -  far,  the  earth  around;  While  a  vast,  a 
flood  of  light;  Oh,  whal  wondrous  things  are  done  By    the     Father,  thro' the  Son!    <  Hi.  the  smile  of 
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dor-ing  throng,  <  latch  the  strain,  and  join  the  song 
pard'ning  grace,  Beaming     in  the   Sav-ior"s  face.  I  child  is 

sweet-eat   lays,  <>n    this     ho  -lj  daj  -.'" 


< ►pen  now  the  gates  of  heav'nj 


->*- 


£5 


• 


M 


a 


-i — 

mew  Lord 


wm^m 


80 


TRAVELING  HOME. 


Rev.  William  Hunter. 

"  Gathering  together  unto  him."— 2  ", 
,                              III. 

~HESS. 
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B.  FERGUSON. 

2fc^-T? 

i 

*> )s- 

-« « # P s.- 

— 1 

1— 

1— 

-J5 

-r      -i— 

gP  I  «•*- 

-* # » 

r*    ^ 

-0 0 0 g-  1-0? 

-$- 

-J- 

#   • 

0 
-0 — 

-j — s — *- 

•J        i 

U     ^ 

V 

1.  A      home    in  heaven,  what  a    joy  -  ful  thought  As   we  hum-bly      toil     in     our  wea-ry      lot, 

2.  A      home    in  hen ven  when  our  pleasures    fade,     And  our  wealth  and  tame   in     the  dust  are    laid: 

3.  Our  home   in  heaven,  oh      the  glori-oua    home.  And  the  Spir  -  it,    joined  with  the  Bride,  says  come, 


r-3 


^ 


5±±=± 


; 


m^m 


r 

With  our  hearts  opprass'd  and  with  an  -  guish'driv'n,From  our  home  be  -  low  to  our  home  in  heav'n. 
When  our  strength  decays  and  our  health  is  riv'n,  We  are  hap  -  py  still  with  our  home  in  heav'n. 
Come  and  seek     his  face,  and     your  sins  for- giv'n,    And    re-joice  in     hope     of  your  home  in  heav'n. 


-J«_i- 


m^zm 


z 


—Vr 


Hhr^fW 


^ 


(IIOR 

n  it           fc 

UK. 

-f 

^     N    .   . 

r^—            r  1" 

| 

nr-frrtr-fc 

Vm      0 

«• 

-Q^ 

■0—                          -N   -*\ 

9s *  •     ■ 

"2^  .  i':  *  i  :  $■••*- 

Trav'ling 

m 
trav'ling 

»  •   * 

P 
1 

on, 

0 

0 

r 

so  glad  atid 

*  l^  0 

free                       To  a  h 
so  glad  and  free, 

0      0-'  0      0 
0       0  •  0       0 

U   2    v 

ome      .             for  you  and 
To  a  home 

.£-•  JL   -0-  •  -0-  ■*•  '  -0- 

p  *  *  i 

me.  for  you  and  me. 

-^-•-^  ~ 1 

z^.    i 

'I 

> 1 

-"-■/ 1 l*J 1- * — 

i — 1/_ #_ 

•    K" 


Copyrighted  bj>  W.  W.  WfaMmey, 


TRAVELING  HOME.    Cone  In  (led. 
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Come  and  join     .     .     .       our  hap-py  band,  our  liap-py  band  Marching  to    the    prom-ised    land. 
t  lome  and  join 
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GATHER  THE  CHERISHED  ONES.    (Funerals.) 
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1.  Gather    the  cherished  ones  Home  to  their  rest,  Strew  the    pale   ros 
•_'.   Weep  for  the  cherished  ones,Hallow  with  t<::t>  Graves  which  the  loves 
*Sa>  -  ior,  our  cherished  ones  Welcome  on  high,  "VV iii i  bim     for-ev 
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GO  AND  INQUIRE. 
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1.  Searching 

the 
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day,  Striving  to  learn  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  What  does  the  bless -ed  Bi  -  hie  say? 
way,  Try -ing  to  reach  the  gold -en  eit  -  y,  What  does  the  bless -ed  Bi  -  hie  say? 
way,    Try -ing     to  point      a         soul    to       Je  -  sus,  What  does  the    bless-ed     Bi  -  ble 


sav  . 


•9-?— 1 — t— 9-y — -v- 


£ 


±- 


r 


tiS 


££ 


-*  -•-# 


r 


-U*-5--!*— — J 


Go  and     in  -  quire, 
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the  King  command-eth,  Ask    of     the    Lord  . 
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GO  AM)  INQUIRE.    Concluded. 

Kniick  at  the  o  -      pen  door  uf  nn-r  -  oy,  Where  there  is  par 
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Knock  at  the  o  -  pen  door  of  mer-cy, 
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Where  then  la  par-don    full  ami     free. 
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I'M  THINK.  FOREVER  THINE. 

'  Mv  beloved  is  mine  and  I  am  hlB." — BOM  ii :  1G. 
I-Jfc. 
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1.  No  more  my  own,  Lord   Je  -   bub,  Bought  with  thy     pre  -  cious  blood,  1     give   theebutthine 

2.  1     give     ili'- lev.-    the    sweet -est  Thy     goodness  grants   to       me;  Oh, take  and  make  it 

3.  Outside     the  camp  to      auf  -  fer,  With  -  in      tlie    vale     to     meet,  And  hear  the  Boft-eBl 
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D.  S.    Will,     light    and    lore     di  -   vine,      So    orn     with  thee,  Lord 
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own,  Lord,  That  long  thy  love  wiih -stood.  Now  fash  -  ion.  form  and  fill  me, 
meet,  Lord,  For  of  -  fer  -  in?  to  thee.  Now  fash  -  iou,  form  and  fill  me, 
wbia  -  j»^r         From     out        the       iner    -    ey   -   seat.      Now      fash  -    ion,  form  and        fill       me, 
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THE  LAND  THAT  NO  MORTAL  MAY  KNOW. 


For  here  wo  have  no  abiding  city." — Heb.  i>  :  14. 
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Wilbur  A.  Christy. 


1.  This  world    lias   full  Hia-ny      a      scene  of     de-light,    Its      pleasures   un-eeas  -  ing  -  ly 

2.  'Tis    therefrom  the  throne  springs  the  river   of    life,      It       (lows  ami  for  -  ev  -  er    wi 

3.  There,  too,    are    the  loved  ones,  our  glo  -  ri  -  tied  dead,  Whose  mem-o  -  ries  still  brightly 
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But  pur  -  er 
Its  waves  as 
Their  spir-its 
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by    far,  an<l  more  blessed    and  bright.    Is 

they  roll  are  with  mel  -o  -  dy    rife        In 

to    that  blessed    ha  -  ven  have  fled,      To 


the  land  that  no  mor-tal 
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No     dark-ness     is  there,  and   no    fount-ain    of   day      Can   beau  -  fcy     or   8plen-dor  be   -  stow: 

And  there    on     its  mar-gin,  with  leaves  ev  -er  green,     Its    fruits  healing  sick-nees  and  woe, 

<>h,     who  would  not  wish,  as   he     gaz  -  es       a-bove,      A  -  way  from  earth's  sor-rows  to  go! 
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THE  LAND  THAT  NO  MORTAL.    Concluded. 
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The  pres-enc     of    him  who  en  -  a  -  ted  each  ray    Light*  the  land  that  no  mor-tal  may   know. 
The   Fair    tree    >>;     111"*-     in    its    glo  -  iy     is    seen       In     the  land  that  no  mor-t:il  may    I 
'.  i!  i  share    in     the  peace,  ami  thejey,  and  the  love,      ( >;"     th<  land  that  no  mor-tal  may   knew. 
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<>h.    who  would  not  dw  II  on  that  heau-ti  -  ful  shore,     In    thi   land  tliat  no    mor-tal   mav    knew! 
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THRONGING  THY  TEMPLE. 


W.  A.  0. 
n           l''lowinsr. 

"  Serve  him  < 

lav  and  night  iu  his  temple."— Rev.  7: 
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1.  Thronging     the     tern  -  pie     like    those     of     old,     Sav  -  ior,    we       en  -    ter 

2.  Thronging    the     tem  -  pie    with    tune  -  ful    lays,    Sav  -  ior,    we       of    -    fer 

3.  Thronging    thy     tem  -  pie       in    heav'n    at     last,     Aft  -   er      the      tri  -    als 


thy       ten  -  der  fold, 

thee     grate-ful  praise, 

of       earth  are  past, 
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Here  in  thy  pres-ence  we  glad  -  ly  meet,  Bow-ing  he  -  fore  thy  mer  -  ey  -  seat. 
For  thy  com  -  pas  -  sion  and  ten-  der  care,  Which  thro' thy  mer-cy,  O  Lord,  we  share. 
Fa  -    ther     in      heav  -  en,      oh,     may    we        be       Thronging   thy  courts  in      e    -    ter  -  ni  -    ty. 
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Thronging    the     tem  -  pie       of      par    -     a  -    dise,  Thronging     thv       courts  be  -  vond    the    skies, 
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THRONGING  THY  TEMPLE.    Concluded. 
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"I'M  TRUSTING  IN  HIS  WORD." 

"O  Lord,  my  God,  in  theo  do  1  put  my  trust. " — Pb.  7:  j 


y — — 


i 


rin«>. 


' 


i± 


•*     "'    ■+  ~* 


3. 


1   Ul      my  doubts 

i  i         shall     tii-v    • 
(  All       my    fears 
I  Though  in  v  way 

'   Ml     "  in  '    all" 
|.Tg     -     no  -   rant 

3-^ — »- 


I 

or 

I 

be 

1 

and 


give 

be 

give 

hid 
have 
full 


to       Je 
con-found 
to      Je   - 
in    dark 
in       Je    - 
of    weak  - 


sua, 
ed, 

RUS, 

ness, 

SMS, 

ness, 


— •—> — £ —  §  • 

i 
I've       his    gra 
I  am    trust 

Ive.*  I      uiv     we.t 
Nev  -   er     can 
Poor,    yet    ricli 
Heav'ns  ou  n  store 


■jr  *•    ♦ 


■   =<p-  s    :  I 


CU'US 

ing 

ry 
his 

as 
1 


r-r 


prom 

in 

soul 

light 
cher 
find 


•    ise 
liiv 
on 
grow 

ii    - 
in 


-2T 

heard, ) 

word,    i 
him,  ) 

dim.  i 
him.  i 
him.  i 


0       i 

am      trust 
4~J 


s 


/   ' 


I 


shall     '.'      -    i 
a     «  iioims.      |  s 


g 


con  -found  -   ed, 


• 
I 


ing 


in 


• 
h  is 


" 


s— 


J         - 


± 


rd. 


o.  « 


" 


I 


y        trust  -  ing,    [*ve      liia    gra  -  cioua  prom  -  iae 


am      trust  -   ins;,      ful 

"  -•  1  t-  I  .p-p-f  t 


5<— 


J 


heard. 


§  £^n 


Copyrighted  by  w.  \v.  Whitney,  a.  D.  188ft 


88 


WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT. 


[Fast  Prize  Piece.) 


W.  A.  C. 
„            Flowing. 

"  I  am  the  light  of  the  world." 

—John  9:  a 
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sage      of      mer  -  cy  that  comes  from     a  -  bove,    Hear  what  the     Sav  -  ior  is     say    •    ing. 

Wan  -  der  -  ing  blind  -  ly     in   night's  gloom  and  shades,  Heed-less   of      dan-gers  be  -  side       you. 

Heav  -  y      your    bur-dens  and  press-  ing    your  need,    Dark    is     the   night-time  and  drear    -   y. 

Lead  -  ing      us       on       to    the     long    prom-ised   land,    Lead  -  ing  from  earth   141  to     heav    -    en. 
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Walk 


in        the       light, 


Fol  -  low  the  steps      of 


the 


Sav  -  ior, 
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Walk    in      the     light, 
Wesson  Hymnal.    By  n^r. 


Walk   in      the     light, 
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the       light, 


Walk  in     the       light    for  -  ey 
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Walk  in      the    light, 


Walk     in       the     light, 


COME,  YE  SINNERS. 

"To  you  is  the  word  1. 1'  this  salvation  BCIlt."— ACTS  13 
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Come, ye    Bin-ners, poor  and  need-y,  Weak  and  wounded,  Bick  and  sore;  1 
Je-  bub    read-y  Rtanda  to    Bave  yon,  Full     el     pit  -  y,     love  ami  pow'r.  j  Turn  to     the  Lord,  and 
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Va  -  tion,  Sound  the  praise    of     his     dear     name; 


'W  • 


4: 


?  : 


-H 


<*• 


I 


'J  Now,  _ve  needy,  come,  and  welcome, 
<  roa'a  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

3  Lei  not  conscience  make  yon  linger, 
Xor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth, 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him.  / 
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"CAST  THY  BREAD  UPON  THE  WATERS." 


"  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters,  for  thou  shall  find  it  after  many  days. "— Ecc.  11:  1. 
Rev.  Robt.  Edgar.  Wixhelm. 
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Let  good  fruits  be 
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still    a  -  dorn-ing    Will- ing  hearts  and  hands  that  try.    Time  will  tell 

God  will  cher-ish,    And      a      hap-  py    an-  swersend. 
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Deeds  of  love  can  ne'er  be  lost, 
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Deeds  of  love     can       ne'er  be  lost;  Here  in    time  or  there  in     glo  -  ry  They  shall  far  outweigh  the  cost. 


M 


U-+ 


=F=F 


t 


-&- 


*=&z 


±=± 


« 


E 


4r- 


I       I 


*=*=* 


Copyrighted  by  W.  W.  Whitney.  A.  D.  1SS0. 


\V.   A.  O. 

JL. 


Sis 


TWO  LITTLE  HANDS. 

'  To  him  that  worketb  is  reward."— ROH.  1 :   1 
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1.  I've    two    lit-  tie  hands  to    work   for      Je  -  bub,    One    lit  -  tic  tongue  his  pi  :i  !-<■   to      tell, 

*_'.  I've     two     lit  -  tie     feet      to      tread   tlie     path  -  way    Op        to        the   heav'n-ly    COtirtS     a   -    hove; 
:;.  I've    one     lit-  tie  heart  to     give    to       Je  -  mis    One     lit   -  tie    Boul     for     liim     to      Bare, 


•-„•-    - 


■> 


's 


75- 


-G- 


m  := 


s      —*— 


m 


Two  lit  -  tl.'  ears  to  hear  his 
Tun  lit  -  tic  eyes  to  read  the 
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coun  -  sel,      <>ne    lit  -  tie   voice      a     Bong     to     swell. 
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KNOWING  HE  LOVETH  ME. 


Frank  Howard.     "  Unto  Him  that  loved  us  be  glory  and  dominion  for  ever  and  ever."— Rev.  1:  .c>,  6.     Frank  Uoward. 
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1.  In  my       Sav  -    ior        con    -    fid    -    ing,       Through  life's    chan  -  gcs  I 

2.  Meek  -    ly,        pa  -    tient  -    ly         bear  -  ing        Ev       -       cry       sor   -    row       and 

3.  Oh,        what      joy        to         be         near      him,      Sweet  his     prom  -    i      -  ses 


move, 

loss, 
given, 


*    '   •- 


m 


:~N- 


^5c 


§te 


Trust   -    ing,     shar  -    ing, 
Still  con  -  tent    -    ed 

may      see       him 


% 


==T 


X 


a    -     bid   -    ing  In  his       won  -    dri- 

ly      wear  -  ing.  What  -  so    -    ev     -     er 

and      hear      him,  I  may     meet      him 


— v- 


-+- 


ful  love; 

in y         cross  : 
in  heaven  ; 


n   ii       i 

fS 

^ 

S 

N 

> 

\ 

N 

1   V?            1 

« 

J 

4 

1 

0 

_ 

d 

i  .— ^. 

^5rv!?-t7 • 

1- 

0 

_J 

7    ■ 

— 1 

0 

0  .  0    "■ 

ffl-* — * — 

— 0 — 

=5-1- 

— 0 — < — 

— 0 — 

— 0 — 

— 0^-9 — — 

%) 

-■— -^ 

Trust    • 

inS, 

cv    - 

cr 

be  - 

liev  - 

iijg 

That 

his 

face 

I 

shall 

see, 

Read 

■   y. 

cheer 

ful, 

and 

will  - 

iiiLr 

Shall 

my 

heart 

ev 

-    cr 

he, 

There 

to 

dwell 

with 

his 

cho  - 

sen, 

There 

my 

loved 

ones 

to 

sec. 

■*- 

0 

» 

4- 

♦;  . 

0 

•#- 

0 

0 

■0- 

■0-  '   £- 

'CV   l> 

1 

1             ( 

\  )',]>           0 

1* 

m 

J*_. 

.  • 

m   • 

-0      4r 

■ 

•0 

_       0 

0 

.  » 

_V_i_W    * 

\^  b  ii     t 

i              i        ' 

«r    v  >     t 

V 

f 

V 

S 

1 

S 

J 

> 

V 

1        1    ' 

Copyrighted  Wy  ttr.  W,  Whitney, 


r 


KNOWING  HE  LOVETII  ME.    Concluded. 
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Thus      Bweel     coin  -  fori        re   -   ceiv  -    ing,       Know  -  ing        In- 
Ho       -       Iv  pre  -  Cepta       fill     -    till     -    ing,        Know  -   ing         lie 

Peace       for       aye      on         lii>       boa   -    om,       Know  -  \w'       he 
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FOUNTAIN  OF  LIFE. 
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.     '  Prom    Zi-on'a    aa-ored  mountain,  see    The  liv-ing     wa-tcrs   glide; 

i  Fly       to    thai  fountain,  fly  with  me,        ...... 

,    i  Twill  cleanae  the  heart  from  every  sin,  Ami  pu  -ri  -    fy    the    soul; 

L  Yes,     Je  bus1  blood  will  keep  it  clean,      ...... 

,    '  "  Ho!  ev-ery  one,"  the  prophet  cries.  For    ev  -ery  one  there's  room; 

i   '  I lo !  ev-ery  one,"  my  soul  re-plies,       ......       Now 
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An<l  plunge  beneath  its 
And  make  the  Bin  -  ner  - 

to     tin'  fountain  come. 
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Fly  (fly)  to    the  fountain.  Fountain   of    life    so    free-ly  flow-ing;    Flowing  for  you  and    me. 
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GLAD  MESSAGE. 

'  To-day  if  ye  hear  his  voice,  harden  not  your  hearts." — IIeb.  3:  15. 


ArrVi  by  W.  A.  O. 
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Hear    the  glad  message  of    mcr 
Come,  for  the  feast  is  now  read 


cy,  Wea  -  ry  one,  come  un  -  to     me  ; 

y,  Why  will  ye  long  -  er    tie  -  lay? 
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GLAD  MESSAGE.    Continued. 
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Come    to  the  fonnt-ain  of    blesa      -      ing, 
Come,  the  dear  Sav-ior  will  meet  you. 


Come  to  the  feast  of     our  King, 
( tome,  lie  will  welcome  thee  there  ; 
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Par  -  don  and  peace  he  lin*  of  fered,  Hear  the  glad  message  we  bring.     .    . 

Come  to    the  feast  of    -ul  -va      -        tion,  You    his  rich bless-ing  may  Bhare. 
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GLAD  MESSAGE.    Concluded. 
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Wea  -  ry  one,  come,  wea  -  ty  one,  come,  Je  -  stisin  -vites,  Je- sus  in-vites. 

Wea  -  ry    one,  come,      .      .     'tis  the  Sav  -  ior     in-vites  you. 

4- 


Ei 


# -i  »- 


3*=£ 


■O — r- 


=*=*=*: 


+-•000 


ag^^^j 


.1/1         I      '       *      |     y    i     |      »     *      I  ■      i/    •       i       |  ■       i       ■       -  | 

Wea  -  ry  one,  come,  wea  -  ry  one,  come,  Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  you,  oh,  Je  -  sus  in-vites. 
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Hear   his  glad  voice,  hear  his  glad  voice.Heavy  la-den  and  wea-ry    one,  come.     . 

Hear      ....     his  glad  voice,      .      .     .     Heavy    la  -  den,  come.     . 
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Hear    his  glad  voice,  hear  his  glud  voice.  Heavy  la-  den  and  wea  -ry     one,  come. 
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PRECIOUS  NAME. 

And  Bleespd  ho  ITi*  Olnrion«  Numo.  Ptorever."     Psa.  72:19. 
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OUR  HIDING-PLACE. 


He  is  our  strong  shield  and  hiding-place."- 


■Ecc.  13 :  6. 


1.  In 

2.  In 

3.  In 
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the  shad-ow 
the  shad-ow 
the  shad-ow 


of    the  cross   we    are  hlest,  (we  are  blest,)  With  a  bless  -  ing 
of     the  cross  there  is  room  (there  is  room)  For   the  heav  -  y 
of    the  cross  let    me    fly     (let  me    fly)  When  the  oares  of 
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the  shad-ow    of    the  cross  there  is     rest,  (there  is    rest,)  There  is    rest,    O     soul,    for  thee. 

the  shad-ow    of     the  cross    he  may  come,  (he  may  come,)  From  his  heart  his  load  may  roll. 

the  shad-ow    of     the  cross   let     me     lie     (let    me     lie)  When  my  mor-tal      life  shall  fail. 
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Hiding  in  the  arms  of  Jesus  We're  secure  from  ev'ry  snare, 

Hiding  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,  (omit) Naught  can  harm  his  loving  children  there. 
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REST  IS  HEAVEN.  W> 

Ti<:s  beautiful  spiritual  was  furnished  by  Rei    II  J.  Meck,  of  the  Northern  fud.  Con.  M   \:  <  burch. 
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1.  Hon  -    en     am  1    wen    -     ry, 

2.  What  then        ol     tril<     -     □  -  la     -  tion? 
.:.  Then     w«'l  -  come  death  and  mourn -ing, 
-J    There  shall      my  hap    -    py    spir    -    it 
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How        oft    -  en      sad  and  drear  -    y, 

What     then  of  Bore  temp-ta    -    tion? 

1  the  night  ap-proach  -  ing ; 

of  my  Sav    -  tor's  mer   -    it. 
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W.  A.  OOW2N 


WASHED  AND  HEDEE3IED. 

'■  Neither  is  there  salvation  in  any  other."— Acts  -l :  \2. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Washed  and    re-deemed,  oh,     won-der  -  ful  thought,    By     a    dear  Sav  -  ior's   blood  was  bought: 

2.  Washed  and    re-deemed,  oh,     glo  -  ry      to      know,       Tho'  a     poor  pil-grini     liere    be  -     low, 
:;.  Heav  -  en        re-  peat      the     won-der-  ful    strain,       Ech  -  o      it     back,  oh,  tongues  of      men, 


9r? 


--H-- 


IS     A. 


JL  •  jfi. 


_> L_ 


ts=$i 


-9-y- 


-€-S- 


u 


B 


i 


E):|; 


Death    on      the     cross 
I  shall     as  -  cend 

Till       the  whole  world 
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heav  -  en    on     high, 
glo  -  ry  shall    see. 
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Now  tin  -  to  Him  shall  glo 
Be  like  my  Sav  -  ior  by 
Cry-ing    in    rapt  -  lire     glo 
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Glo  -  ry       to    God,   oh,     glo  -  ry       for  -  ev  -    er,      Be      un  -   to    Him    who     slum  -  be 


eth 
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WASHED  AND  REDEEMED.     Concluded. 
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WAITLMi  AT  THE  CROSS. 

•■  Lord,  to  whom  shall  I  turn."— John.  6 :  68. 
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l.  Je  -  sue,     1     am  wait-ing    now.     Wea-ry,  worn,  and  weak-,      At      the  cross  I'm  bending    low, 

'J.  Long  I've  wandered  far  from  thee,     [n      the  paths  of    sin;         Lei     my    sor-row  plead  for 

::.  Chase  my  heart's  unreal  a  -  way,     Bid      its  troubling  ceasi  ;       I  feel  thy  love  to  -  day, 
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Peace  and  rest       I       setk." 

Je    -    bus,  take    me      in.  .!<■  -  bus,       I        am    wait-ing  now,     Long-ing      to       i      b 

( rive     me    thy  sweel  peaoi . 
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THE  SWEET  OLD  SONG. 


D.  F.  Hodges. 
Slowly 


■  Singing  and  making  melody  in  your  heart  to  the  Lord.' 


T 


-Eph.  5 :  19. 

-it— -rr 


F.  Hodges,  bvper. 

J    f 


V 

1.  There's  a  sweet  old  song  with  a  love     so    deep,  That  for-  ev  -   er        I        in    my  heart  would  keep; 

2.  When  the  cares  of    life,  and  the  snares  of  sin,    Come  to  break  my      rest,    and  my  soul      to      win, 

3.  In        the  gloom  I     sing,  and  the  shad  -  ows  flee,  For    my  faith  breaks  in      like    a    qui  -   et       sea, 

4.  In   those   mansions  fair  we  shall  sing  the  song  Of      the  Sav -ior's  love  with  the  blood-bought  throng, 
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It     has  bathed  fay  soul  in    a  heav'n-ly  light,  Turned  my  griefs  to     joy,    and  my  hopes  made  bright. 
How  they  haste  a-way    if      I     faithful  prove  To      the   sweet  words  found  in  this  song    of      love. 
Bid-ding  me    to  trust   till  the    conflict's  done,  And  my    Lord  says  "  Come  to    thy    Fa  -  ther's  home." 
And  the    end-less  years  will  be    brief  to  prove,  All  the  "  height  and  depth  "  of     a     Sav  -  ior's  love. 
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Tis  the  sweet  old  song  of       a    Savior's  love,  Coming  down  to  our  hearts  from  the  realms  above;  It  h?.s 
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THE  SWEET  OLD  SONG.    Concluded. 
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made  me  ver-y  happy    by  night  and  by  day,  So  my  lifeflows  on  in  singing  as  I  jour-ney  on    my  way. 


U;v'   . 


»   • 


t: 


—0.-0      o 


-•-:-*-*— . 


•   •   •  •   i  •     j' 

HARK.  THE  VOICE. 

ii  all  things  are  ready."— 1  i  ki.  i  i  ;  17. 
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Hark, the  voice  <•!  love  ;m<l  mer-cy  Sounds  aloud  from  Cal-vn  -  rv;    See,    it  rends  the  rucks  a-  sun-der, 
i-     finished  !oh,  what  pleasure  Do  these  precious  words  afford !  I  [eav'nly  blessings, v  ithoul  measure, 
.').  Tune  your  harps  a-new,  ye    ser-aphs,  Join  to  sing  theme,  All   on  earth,  and  all  in   heav-en, 
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Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky;  It  is  fin-ished,  it  is 
Flow  to  un  from  Christ  the  Lord;  It  i-  fin-ished,  it  is 
Join      to  praise  Irumanuel's name;  I(     i-    fin-ished,  it    i- 
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finished,  Hear  thedy  -  ing  Sav-ior 
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finished,  Glo  -  ry     to     the  bleeding 
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E.  E.  Latta. 


CHILDREN'S  ARMY  SONG 

"As  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Tim.  2:  3. 
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W.  A.  O. 


1.  We're  a    band  of     lit  -  tie     sol  -  diers,   And  our  hearts  are  brave  and  true, TPe  have  Je  -  pus  for   our 

2.  We  have  pray'r  and  song  u  -  nit  -   ed,     We  have  God's  un-err-ing  word,    We  have  sanc-ti  -  fied   en- 

3.  We    are  marching  to     the  con-  flict,   And  the  tri  -umph  is     in   view,    We  have  Je  -  sus  for  our 
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D.  C.    Come  and  join  the   ehil-dren's  arm  -    y, 


To    the     bat  -  tie   now  we 

Fine.      CHORUS. 
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Cap  -  tain,  And  we    will     his     foes     sub  -  due. 

deav  -  or,    And  the  Spir  -   it        of      the    Lord.      We   are  figlit-ing   for    the      >Sav  -  ior,    And  the 

Cap -tain,  And  we    will     his      bid  -  ding     do. 
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hosts  of    sin  must  yield,  We've  en-list  -  ed     for  the    serv  -   ice,    And  we're  marching  to  the     field. 
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WHO  WILL  U0> 

■  Partakers  of  the  Hijrh  Calling 
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1.  There's  a  beautiful  land,  far,  far  from  our  sight,  And  God  is  it-   glo  -  ry,    its  J07,  and    its  light,  And 

2.  In     that  beautiful  land  no  Bor-row   in>r  rare.  Nor  sigh-ing,  nor  sickness  tan  e'er  en  -  ter there,  But 
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Whowillgo,  who  will  go,     Go  to  that  beautiful  cit-ywitbme? 

Whowillgo,  whowillgo,    fomil  Go  to  that  beautiful  cit-y  with  me? 
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LO !   THE  ROYAL  HARVEST. 

'•  The  harvest  truly  is  great,  but  Ihe  laborers  are  few.  "—Matt.  9  :  :'.7. 


VV.  S.  Marshall. 

s 


1.  Lo!    the  Roy-al  Har-vest  rip-ens, 

2.  Do     not  puss    a     fall -en  brother 

3.  When  the  harvest  time  i.s  end-ed, 
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COME,  YE  DISCONSOLATE. 
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1.  Come,  ye  dia-con- so-late,  Wher  -  e'er  ye  Ian  -  guisli.  Come  to  the  mercy  seat,  Fer  -  vent-ly  kneel, 
•J.  Joj  of  the  des  -  o-late,  Light  ol  thestray-  ing,  Hope  of  the  pen-i-tent,  Fadeless  and  pure; 
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Herebringyour  wounded  hearts,  Here  tell  your  nnguish,  Earth  has  no  Bor  -  row  That  heav'n  <:m  net  heal. 
Here  speakfl  the  ( lomforter,  T<  n-der-ly  say  -  ing,  Earth  has  no  stir  -  row  That  heav'n  <:m  not  cure. 
Come    to     the  feast  of  love,    Come.ever      knowing      Earth  has  no  sor-  row  But    hi  iv'n  can  remove. 
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"  SEEK  THE  CITY." 

"  For  here  we  have  no  continuing  city,  but  we  seek  one  to  tome  "- 
Nettie  A.  Barnard. 
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heed  the  words  they  say?  Seek  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the  gold-en,  "  Seek  the  cit  -  y,  child,  to  -  day." 
long  the  val-  ley  way,  Will  we  lis -ten  to  his  calling,  "Seek  the  cit  -  y,  child,  to-day?' 
turned  a  soul    a  -  way,    He    will  lead  us      to       its     glo- rv,  "  Seek  the  cit  -  v,   child,    to  -  dav." 
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BUSY  LITTLE  GLEANERS. 


J.    II.  KURZENKNABE. 


•  The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous. 
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I  LEFT  IT  ALL  WITH  JESUS. 
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"Casting  all  your  Cure  Upon  Him."    1  Peter  5-7. 
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HOLY  SPIRIT,  EYER  BLEST. 

"  He  shall  give  thee  another  Comforter."— John  11 :  16. 


Dr.  M.  J.  JIunger. 


liOLY  SPIRIT.  EVEK  HLEST.    Concluded. 
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AM  WITH  YOU  EVERMORE.     (Easter.) 

"  He  is  not  here— lie  is  risen."— M-att.  '2.S:  6. 
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HEAVENWARD  EVER. 

"  We  have  a  House  Eternal  in  the  Heavens."    2  Cor.  5*1. 


W.   H.  BfRGETT. 
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NO  SORROW  THERE. 

for  the  Lord  thy  God  Is  with  thee."-  Josh.  1:9. 
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THEY'RE  COMING  HOME, 

"  Having  a  desire  to  depart,  ami  to  be  with  Christ."— Phil.  1 :  23. 
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IN  THE  PRESENCE  OF  THE  KING. 

"In  Thy  Presence  is  Fullness  of  Joy."     Ps.  16:11. 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 
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BEAR  SABBATH  HOME. 

;  Now  I  am  a  fellow  citizen  with  the  saints." — Erit.  2  :  10. 
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1.  Sabbath  home,  dear  Sabbath  home, Place  of  all    on  earth  the  best,   Here  my  will-ing  feet  may  come, 

2.  Sabbath  home,  dear  Sabbath  home,How  my  heart  with  rapture  swells  When  within  thy  walls  I  eonie, 
o.  Sabbath  home,  dear  Sabbath  home,Where  the  Lord  his  own  will  meet,  Where  the  Spirit  deigns  to  come, 
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Z>.  C.  Sab-bath  home,  dear  Sab-bath  home,  Place  of    all     on    earth  the    best,     Here  my  will-ing  feet  may  come, 
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Here  my  heart  may  find  its  rest.  Here  we  meet  with  those  we  love,  Fac -es  smil-ing, care  be- 
When  I  hear  thy  chiming  bells.  Joy  and  glad-ness,  peace  and  love,  Oh.  what  treasure,  blissful 
With    a    bless  -  ing    full,  complete.    I      can  now     re-joice    in   love,   Still    be-liev-ing,  un-de- 
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Bless  -  ed,  bless  -  ed  Sab  -  bath  home. 
In  my  bless  -  ed  Sab  -  bath  home. 
In      my     ev    -  er-last  -  ing     home. 
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COME  HOME,  PRODIGAL. 
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BIRTH  OF  CHRIST  THE  LORD. 

"God  so  Loved  the  World."    John  3:lt>. 


\V.  A.  Ogdes. 
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Gird-ed  with    glo   -  ry      Bag  -  en     be  -  hold  him,  Low  where  the  beasts  of   the  stall    are     fed. 
Wrapp'd  in  the  swaddling    garments  be  -  hold  him,  This  mi  -  to    you      :i  sign  shall   be. 

Seat-cd      in     u'l"  -  ry       now  be- hold  him,    Je-sus    the  bright  and        Morn-ing     Star. 
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DO  NO  SINFUL  ACTION. 

'  Keep  me  from  Presumptuous  Sins."    Pa.  19:13. 
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DRINKING  AT  THE  FOUNTAIN. 


C.  H.  Gabriel. 
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give  of  the  fountain  of  life  freely." 

— Epu 

2 

8. 

C.  I!.  ( 

CLICK, 

by  per. 

{-$=fr± "I 

l 

i» 

=r 

#1 

r-l 
— * 

-4- 

=r^ 

i 

i — * — 
■    i 

• 

s 

— -# — 

=tt 

—  9 

=te 

rr-  —£:■$■ 

*-  0   • 

0 

• 

0 

• 

e) 

• 
i 

4 

• 

a 

* 

1 

0 

i 

1.  I'm    drink    • 

mg 

at 

the    fount  - 

am 

Of 

Je 

- 

sus' 

jire  -   ( 

•Kills 

blood, 

2.  The    blood 

of 

Je 

- 

sus    cleans  - 

eth 

From 

ev 

- 

'rv 

sin 

and 

stain, 

:!.  Oil,       sin     - 

ner, 

• 

StO(l 

0 

and     list     - 

1 
m        e 

en, 

1 

This      fount 
4    -*■       "f 

. 

am 
g 

know 

*     9 

ye 

not, 

r 

1 

)'\V*  T — 

i 

i  ■ 

— 0— 

• 

— b 

i          i             i 

I 

V 

0  L 

1 

\ 

«gH?--4  p— 

I 0 — 

0 

r 

>— 

— W- 

— f 

—J 

I     _ 

V 

**■ 

1 

-r 


That 

And 

Was 


n^*: 


flows 
none 
pur  - 


i 0 — 

for 

can 

chasi  d 


zst 


J=a. 


all 
en 
by 


so 
ter 

the 


free 

heav 

Sav 

i 
_# 


en 
ior. 


HfiZ- 


= « ^ * — -i m— 

A     -     bun  -  dant  i-  the 

'Less  cleansed  through  Je     -    sus' 
Who      all        his         joys        for 


X 


Hood  : 

name  ; 

gol  : 


1 


S3^ 


r> 


*_ 


^ 


T& 


I've         wash     -     ed         my        stained  gar     -  Hunts, 
Thi  r<         is  a        f<lo  -  rious      man    -  sion, 

Cami        down        from     heav  -  en's        por  tals 


a 


s 


They're  whit 
He'll      gath 

II  una;       on 


-is- 


m 


er 
er 

the 


than  the 

those        at 

shame  -   fill 


Copyrighted  by  W.  W.  Whitney, 


! 


DRINKING  AT  THE  FOUNTAIN.    Concluded. 

d *         J  ? 

m      . m * — : #- 


120 


i 

My  heart        with      love 

Whose  robes        are      pure 

Id  Bg  -      "     -    ny 


E^^=^  b  ■- 


re  -  joic 
and  spi  it 
thus     ay 


ing 
less, 
ing 


Now     glad  -    lv 
All         else        a'    • 
He         o  -  pened 


on        will        go. 

way      he'll        cast. 

it         for        thee. 


m  I,    fi\f:    £    -H=fr 


J."  - 


- 


m 


The      fount 

CHORDS. 


the     fount  -    ain, 
_l_ I U 


I 


r 


; 


--- 


r. 


i 


4- 


* 


IT  .  i  '. 

fount    -    ain,      oh,      thv     fount  -  ain,     The        fount  -  ain        of        my        Sa\   -  ior, 


t& 


-* « *       9—r-a ?■ 


3^ 


f=^f=  =f= 


m 


^m 


o 


and       wide,       its       crim 


sun      tide, 


For 


-0- 
all 


•):  ,  ; 


it        fr^c     -    ly 

i 


flOWS. 


:tr 


i© 


i 


II 


130 


iiioiiis 


THERE  WAS  JOY  IN  HEAYEN. 

"  In  thy  presence  is  fullness  of  joy." — Ps.  16 :  11.  p 
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COMING,  LORD,  TO  THEE. 

[Infant  C2o«0    "  Buffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me."— Luke  16  :  v 
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SEE,  THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST  ARISES. 

A.  Sargent.                                  "  Lord,  what  wilt  thou  have  me  do?"— Acts  9 :  G.  Harmonized  by  \V.  A.  O. 
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OUR  CHEERFUL  SABBATH  HOME. 

■  1 1  is  children  shall  have  a  place  of  refuge."— Prov.  14-:  26. 
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1.  In      the  gold-  en    sun-light,  Shin-ing bright  and  fair       In      our  cheer-ful    Sab-bath  home; 

2.  Je  -  sus  watch -es     o'er     us      With    a    Shepherd's  care, .  In      our  cheer-ful    Sab-bath  home; 
o.  Gen  -  tie    lov  -  ing   Sav  -  ior      May  thy  Spir  -  it     dwell    In      our  cheer-ful    Sab-bath  home; 
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N  v.m.i. 


1.  [low  gen  -  tie  God's  commands,  How 
'_'.  Be-neath       his    watch  -  ful  eye    His 
3.  His  good  -  ness  stands  approved  Down 
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kind  his  pre-cepta  are ;  Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord,  And  trnst  his  constant  care, 
cnints  ce  -  curely  dwell ;  The  hand  which  hears  all  na  -  ture  up  Shall  guard  his  children  well, 
to      th»-     prea  -  ent  dav ;  I'll  drop  my     bur  •  den     at        his     feel,  And  bear      a    Bang    a-way 
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WHAT  IS  THE  ANGEL  RECORDING  ? 

As  sung  by  the  "  Buel]  Family  "  at  nil  their  concerts. 

1 jj 


C.  Harry  Anders. 


-- p*-_fs- 


3-fcs 
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* 


1.  What  is    the    an  -  gel    re  -  cord-ing  to-night,     Hard  by     the    throne  in      the  realms  of  light? 

2.  What  is    the     an  -  gel   re  -  cord-ing  to-night?    All      of     the     mer  -  cies  that  scorn -ers  slight ; 

3.  What  is    the     an  -  gel   re  -  cord-ing  to-night?    Pray-ers     of       the     faithful  who  love  the  right: 
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Is  it  a  word  that  was  spok  -  en  in  love, 
Tares  that  the  care -less  eon  -  tin  -  tie  to  sow, 
Songs  that  are     sung    of      the     man  -  si«ns    a  -  bove, 
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Yes,  whether      >m  -  ning    or    •!"  -   ing      the    right,  All      U      re  -  cord  -  ed       to  -  night. 

Naught  of  i"  -day     <-.m     «     hide    from    his   Bight,  Ail       is      r<-  -  cord  -  ed       to  -  night. 

I.,,,,-     !v>    !-••  -  ward,    for    th  •  Sav  -  ior      of    might  M:i>     ii      re  -  cord  -  ed       n>  -  night. 
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lint  -  ing,  fighting    or  fainting,  Striv  -  ing   or  yield  -  ing,  Striving  or  yield-  in'_r, 
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Loving  the  wrong  or  the  right;  Wliate'er  our  thinking  or  doing  may  be,  All  i-^  re-cord-ed  to  -  night. 
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ONE  DROP  OF  THE  BLOOD. 


W.  A.  Oguf.x. 

Slowly 


S.  TI.  Blakeslek. 


1.  One  drop  of    the  blood,  One  drop  of    the  blood,  He  shed     up  -  on 

2.  One  drop  of     the  blood,  One  .drop  of    the  blood,  He  gave     as         a. 

3.  One  drop  of    the  blood,  One  drop  of    the  blood,  Oh,  sprinkle        it 
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Will  cleanse  me  with  -  in,     Will   free   me 
Will  cleanse  ev  -  'ry     stain,  Re  -  move  ev 
Oh,    save  me      to  -  dav,     And  save   me 
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One  drop  of  the 
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Yes,  whiter  than  snow, 


Yes,  whiter  than  snow, 


ONE  DROP  OF  THE  BLOOD.    Concluded. 
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and  make  mv  BOIll  whiter  than  snow. 
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Jesus  Christ,  and  the     love  of  God,  \    Holy  Ghost,  be  ...  |  with  ca  all,  |  Now  and  evermore.  Amen. 
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Rev.  Proctor. 

Slowly. 


JESUS  PAID  IT  ALL. 

"  Christ  our  Passover  is  sacrificed  for  us."— Con.  5:  7. 
IS 


W.  A.  O. 


-•— ; « s- 


1.  Noth  -  ing,        ei    -    ther  great     or        small, 

2.  Wea   -   ry,      work  -  ing,  plod -ding       one, 

3.  Cast     your     dead  -    ly        do  -  ing       down, 
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Noth  -  ing,     sin  -  ner, 
Where-fore    toil      ye 
Down    at       Je  -  sns' 
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Cease  your 
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died  and  paid  it        all 

do  -    ing,  all  was      done 

him,    in  him  a    -    lone. 
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Long,  so  long  a  -  go. 
Long,  yes,  long  a  -  go. 
Glo    -    ri    -  ous,    com-plete. 


Je  -   sns  paid    it     all. 

Paid     it     all. 
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All     the    debt      I       owe;      Noth-ing,      ei  -  ther  great  or  small,    Ke-mainsfor    me     to     do. 
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W.  S.  Maiishall. 
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1.  Bin-ner,  « i!t  thou  not    re  - 
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M ARCHING  TO  ZION. 


Fanny  Cuosby.  Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  he  found,  call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is  near. — ISA.  lv  :  6. 

.March  Movement.      SKMI-CMOKDS. 


A.  J.  Aebf.v. 


Uh,  come,     we     are     march-ing 

2.  The  Sav  -  ior,     our        lead  -  er, 

3.  dune  swell    the     glad     ranks     of 
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Come  a- way, 


Como  n-way, 
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Come  a- way, 
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Come  a-iray,  To  the     beau -ti- ful  land    of    tli"      blest. 
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Fannie  Crosby. 


WE  SHALL  REAP  BY  AND  BY. 

Let  us  not  be  weary  in  well  doing. —Gal.  vi :  'J. 


A.J.    A  OBEY. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
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Oh,    nev  -  er     be  wea-ry, 

Oh,    nev  -  er     be  wea-ry, 

Oh,    nev  -  er     be  wea-ry, 

Re  -  mem-ber  his  mer  -  cy 


with  vig  -  or  pur  -  sue  The  work  which  the  Master  has  left  us 
but  work  with   a     will,  Our  F.i-ther  wiH  ,-uie  -  ly      his  prom-ise 
thro'   tri  -  al     and  care;  Be  faith-I'ul     to     du  -  ty     and  ear-nest 
re  -  lnem-ber     bis  love,  Who  game,  our  Ke-deeui-er,  from  glo-ry 


to 
ful 


do; 

■  fill: 


in  prayer  : 
a  -  bove : 


^b=«=fcty 


If      pa-ticnt-ly     toil-ing     we 
From  seeds  we  have  scat-tered  in 

No     la  -  bor  for      Je  -  sua  was 
Then  nev  -  er    be     wea  -  ry,  but 
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trust  in     the  Lord,  The  har-vest  will  bring  us      a  bless-ed      re-ward, 
sor  -  row  and  tears  We'll  gather  bright  sheaves  when  the  harvest  appears 
ev  -  er     in     vain  ;  Go  work     in     his  vineyard,  and  wait  for  the     rain, 
joy-fly  pur  -  sue  The  work  which  the  M*aster     has  left     us     to       do. 

J  -?i    t:    ±i  ^ 


-#— fen 


»■ 


0 


ifcti 


^ra 


-b K- 


— A P-r-J— *■ 


±z=& 


* 


i 


5=fc 


■ 


_#_•_ L_-. 

-J---J...     ,      ig- 


' 


t 


-* e- 


-6>- 


.       1        V 
We  shall  reap    if      we  faint  not,  reap     by  and  by,     Treas-ures  iin-roor  -  tal  that  nev  -  er      de  -    cay. 
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WE  SHALL  REAP  BY  AM)  BY.    Concluded. 
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THE  BIBLE  STORY. 

'  Thou  art  Christ,  tlic  Son  of  the  living  God.'-— Matt,  16:  16. 
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1.  Many  hundred  years  a-go     Angels  sang  the  Sto-ry,  "  Peace  on  earth,  good  sill  to  men."  Message  sweet  from  glory. 

2.  Many  hundred  year-i  a-gO,     Led  by  star-beam  holy,     WlBe  men  saw  the  (  'hrist-rbild  la)   In  a  manger  low-ly. 
'.'<.    Many  hundred  years  a-gO     Wicked  men  decried  him    <  )n   the  cross  of  <  'alva-ry  Then  they  crucified  him. 
•1.   Many  hundred  years  a -go,     <  >h,  the  joy-ful  sto-ry,       Je-RUB  hurst  the  bin  of  death.  Rose  to  life  and  glory. 
5.  Now  with  beart  and  voice  I'll  sing  That  sweet  Bible  story,     Je-sus,  born  in  Bethlehem  Reigneth  King  of  glory. 
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Angela  bright  were 
Hear  the  Sav-  ior 

lear  the  an  -  gels 
Shout  the  joy-ful 
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ii  -  dab's  plains  with  Christmas  tones  were  ringing. 
"h  i  K-  up-  on      the    Rug-ged  cross  he's   dy-ing, 
Lol    he-hold    the    Place  where  he  was  ly  -  inn," 
e    -   bub  Christ  now  Reigneth  King  of    glo  -  ry. 
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M.  V.  Zimmerman. 

DIET.  I 


GLORY  IN  THE  HIGHEST. 

•''  This  is  the  very  Christ."—  John  7  :  26. 


W.  A.  OGDEN, 


1.  Floating 
'2.  Lis  -  ten 

3.  He;tr  ye 

4.  Je  -   sus 


M 


the   mist-y        :l      -       ges,    Hear  the 

all  lands  and  na   -  tions  Comes  the 

the    lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren  Lisp    his 

thou  King  e  -  ter    -  nal,  Let       us 


clear, 
song 
name 

thy 

m- 


un  -  ceas-im; 
so  sweet  and 
who  bless-ing 
sal  -  va-  tion 

0 


strain, 
clear, 
gave, 

see. 


-8=8- 


-v— t 


-f- 


Sung   at  first 

( >f       the  count 

Hear  ye  not 

lieign  in  us, 


t>y    shin-ing    an 
less   voi-  ces  sing 
the    old    con-  u  -- 
thou  mieht-y   Sav 


-  j;<  ■  1  s 

-  ing, 

-  iwr, 


O  -  ver      si 
While  the  an 
All  his     might 
Hold  us     clos 


lent  Bethlehem's  plain, 

gels  hov  -  er  near, 

y    power    to  save. 

er.  Lord,    to  thee. 


1  &±  (Mo  -  ry 
Glo-  ry 
Glo  -  ry 


in 
in 
in 


the  high  -  est,  glo  -  ry,  Lo!  glad  news 
the  high  -  est,  glo  -  ry,  Ev  -  er  -  more 
the  high -est,  glo  -  ry,       May  we      with 


to  earth  we  brinu; 
our  lips  shall  sing; 
the    an  -   gels     sing  ; 


Xh 


i3t=t= 


t  lopyrlghted  by  W.  VV.  Whitney, 
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GLORY  IN  THE  HIGHEST.    CohcIiuUmI. 


WW 


fcfc=± 


i 


Christ  is 

(l!i  -  ry 
-  rv 


Ii  irn 

in  . 
in  . 


—  „     /;     :\       ••  112*     ^i^r^i— f  J.J.  I  J^febfl 


:i  Prince  and  Savioi . 
the  high-est,   glo  -  rv 
the  hhj 


Peac< .  ■-<  iod  «  ill 

our     Proph 
I  cur     Proph 


m 


4  2- — > 


=a 


-? — r- 


to  men  we  mng. 

et,  1'iii Bt,  and  K ing. 

et,  Priest,  and  King. 

+.  &.-'+.  —  — 


'  ;    . 


-  - 


II 


iieavi-:nwai{i>. 

a  betl n  lieaveul;  .  .  16. 


S 


Hi      enward  our  path  still  lies,  Here  on  earth  a-while  we  wan-der,  Till  we  reach  the  heavenly  prize, 
2.   Heavenward  my  soul  shall  rise,  For  thou  art   a   heavenly    be-ing,Thoushould'8tseek  no  earthly  prize. 


l):V;J ' 


i 


J-fL 


>n^ 


^m 


s 


'■" 


J.»»9€»t0 


V  V         S         V         ^ 

B 


8    y 

i  musl  be  our  fatln  rland. 


In  the  land  of  promise  yonder;         Here  we  stay  a  pilgrim  band 
When  from  earth,  0  ing;  Hearts  with  heav'nly  wisdom  blest,  Can  inheav'n  alone  find  rest 

V         s      \      v      *~      V 


m&  >  ■ 


v      v    s     v 


we,  etc. 
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150  HAIL,  ALL  HAIL. 

J.  R.  Osgood.    Written  for  tlie  Washington  Street  Congregational  Sunday-school,  Toledo,  O.     Partly  by  W.  A.  OSPES. 
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I).  C.  1.  Hail,  all  hail,  (his  hour    of   glad  - 

2.  Now  we  char.t  our  glad  ho  -  san  - 

3.  May  we    all,    oh,  pre-cious  Sav 

C^.   i     ,.    4 * * r- rm * »— 

'■            #                       #                          « 

-*     -* — gj     *      •     a 

ness,  Friends  and  par  -  enfs,  leach 

nas    For        the  greet-  ing  hour 

-ior,    Ev     -    er-  more    be    blest 

0         m    '  0         P         m 

a            \ 

#= 

-  ers 
is 
of 

—»— 

dear,     Ban  -  ish  ev  -  ery 
come,  Here    we  raise  our 
thee,    Till     with-in    the 
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V                   \S 

V 

_| 

thought  of 
wav  -  ing 
gold  -  en 


0. 


sad  -  ness,  ^1W  <ire  vel- come,  nel- come  here.  Chil  -  dren,  too,  his  praise  are  tell-  ing, 
ban  -  ners  As  we  sing  our  wel-  come  song.  Now  our  hearts  with  joy  o'er-rlow  -  ing, 
fit    -    y,      Our      e  -  ter  -  rial  home  shaH  be.     There    te  praise  thy  name  tor  -  ev  -  er, 


■3=*: 


L,    g 0  . 


-9—      — ^ 
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1  bar  their  strains  so  full  and  free,  Ev  -  ery  heart  with  joy  is  swell  -  ing  On  this  an  -  ni- 
Sing  we  praise  to  God  a-bove,  For  his  irier  -  cies  now  bestow  -  ing  He  doth  give  to 
Songs     of    glad-ness  full     and  free,     And  with  all    the   ransomed  mill  -  ions    Spend     a     blest  e 
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v>  i    -    s;i  -   ry. 
u-         in      love, 

tlT       -       111       -     t''. 


Hail!     all 


Hail]       rhis      an    -    ni  -  vex  -    Bary     mom    - 


^^= 


~,  n  .p-  f-  /a 


h 


r «-w r  I 1 1— 


£m?: 


• 


Bftil!        all  kail! 


thi-      joy  -  ful,    j  day ! 


«  •  *r3«?rzq 


Hail!      all 


d= 


v.       _ 
-P — *- 
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'-'■ 


hail!     with 
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grace_  our    lives    a     -    dom  -  ing,      Cel    •   e    -     brate       we     now  with  joy  -  ful 


pa 


lav. 


J7  ,K  n  s 
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.•Vo.  1- 


•J    ).d  me  to  Thy  bosom  tiy, 
While  tin'  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  i lie,  0  my  saviour,  hide, 

l  ill  the  storm  of  lite  is  past  ; 
Safe  inio  the  haven  guide, 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none: 

Hangs  in \  helpless  soul  on  Thee  ; 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone  ; 

still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed  ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  1  bring; 
Cover  my  del, 'useless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

( [race  10  .over  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  t  lie  healing  streams  abound  : 

.Make  mil  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  Of  life  the  fountain  art  ; 

Kreely  let  me  lake  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


No.  '£. 

Ml  soul,  be  on  thy  guard. 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
The  hosts  otsin  are  pressing  hard' 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

'I  he  battle  ne'er  give  o'er  : 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  I  lion  obtain  f  he  crown. 


JOY  BELLS. 


So.  3. 

XTTORIC,  for  the  night  is  coining  ; 
VV     Work    tti rough     the    morning 
hours ; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling  ; 

Work,  'mid  springing  flowers: 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter. 

Work,  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  ; 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor  ; 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  tor  the  night  is  coming, 

\\  hen  man   works  UO  more. 

■i  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Kadeth  to  shine  no  more  : 
Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


1V«.  4. 

DEPTHS  of  mercy  !  can  tier.'  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ' 
•  'an  my  <iod  His  wrath  forbear'.' 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  His  grave  ; 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls, 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  Sails. 

3  Now,  incline  me  to  repent  ; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament  ; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore. 
Weep,  believe,  and  si  n  ro  more 


5!o.  5. 

0  HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee    my  saviour  and   my 
God  ; 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 

And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 
("Ho. —  Happy  day,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sms  away  ; 
He    taught    me   how    to   watch    and 
pla.\  , 

And  live  rejoicing  everj  daj  : 

Happy  day,  hapm  daj  . 

When  Jesus  washed  mj  sinsaway. 

2  'lis  done,  the  greal   transaction's 

done— 
1  .mi  my  Lord'.-,  an. I  He  is  mine  : 
He  drew  me,  and  1  followed  on, 
Charmed    to   coufess  the  voice  di- 
vine. 

3  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart : 
fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest ; 

Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 

1  High  heave*,  that  heard  the  sol- 

emn vow, 
That  vow  renewed  sh nil  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And   bless  in  death,  a  bond  so  dear. 

>*o.  0. 

THE  morning  light  is  bre  iking  : 
The  darkness  disappears  ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitent  ial  tears : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  i  In    >o  i 

Brings  tidings  from  alar. 

Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  Blest  river  of  salvation, 
Pursue  thy  onward  \\  a  , 

Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

N- >r  in  thy  richness  staj 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowlj 

Triumphant  reach  then-  home  . 

Stay  not   till  all  the  liolj 

Pr<  claim  -  "  rhi    i  ii  in  I  is  come  '"      / 


s 


>'o.  7. 

N;    VJIKR,  mj  <  rod,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee! 
RVn  though  ii  i  »■  - :  i  cross 
rim!  ralseth  iii-- : 
I  nil  i • » >  ^ « > 1 1 •_;  una) I  i»' 
.\.  .i: i  r,  iny  liod,  to  Thee  ! 
\   urei  i"  Thee  ! 

ugh,  lil>>'  the  wanderer, 
The  -ii n  gone  do»  n, 
I  inrkness  be  o\  er  me, 

My  resl  u  stone  ; 
Yel  i  'i  mj  dreams  I  '<!  be 
\  -  li  i  i .  in\  i  tod,  i"  Thee  .' 
N,  arer  i"  Thee  ! 

3  'I'll  ire  lei  the  waj  appear 
Steps  unto  hea\  en  ; 
All  i  lial    rhou  jendesl  me, 

In  in-!  cy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  mo 
\  -  i  r«r,  mj  Uod,  to  Tin  ■  ! 
i ;  -  i  in  Thee  ! 

i  Then  w  Hi  my  waking  thoughts, 
Bi  Ighl  wltli  Tt is  praise, 
'  in'  "i  ui\  stony  griefs, 
Bi  thel  III  mlse  : 

-ii   Sj     1 1 1  N     U  "•>    III    ll-- 

Nearer,  nn  (iod,  toThoe ! 

Ne  Hi t  in  Thee  ! 

5  Oi  ii  on  |oj  hi]  u  in  :, 

I       ivlng  i he  sky, 
sun,  moon,  and  Ntars  i  u 

1'iiu  ul  I  tu  : 
Still  all  my  song  shall  bi 
Neani  i»i\  '  "-I.  to  Thee  I 

V   ii    :  lo  Thee! 

No.  s. 

SOW  IN'.  Hi,-  -  -  ,i  bj   the  da]  Html 
fair, 
Bowing   the  seed   by    the    noonday 

glare, 
souiii-,'  thesei  ii  bj  the  fading  light, 
.Bowing  the  sei  -I  in  the  solemn  night: 


JOY  BELLS. 

oh,  what  -ti;il :  the  harvest  be? 

oil,  \i-li;ii  shall  the  harvi  -i  in  1 

i  n,i.    :  sown  In  the  darkness  or  sown 
in  the  liylit,  : 

:  -,.w  n  in  our  weakness  or  sown 
in  our  might, : 
( int  tiered  In  i  Ime  or  eternity, 
sun-,  ah,  sure  will  the  har\  est  be. 

2  Sowing  the  seed  by  the    wayside 

high, 
Sowing  iii--  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die, 
Sowing  the  »eed   where  the   thorns 

will  spoil, 
Sowing  the  seed  In  the  fertile  soil : 
i  'ii.  whal  -ii  ill  i  h--  ban  est  be  ? 
Oli,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 

B  Sowing  the  seed  of  t\  It  tigering  pain, 
Sowing  the  seed  of  a  maddened  brain, 
Sowing  the  seed  of  a  tarnished  name, 
Sowing  Hi--  seetl  of  eternal  shame  : 

Oh,  whal  shall  the  harvest  he? 

Oh,  whal  shall  the  Inn  \  est  b 

i  Sowing  iii'-  seed   u  Itli  an  aching 

In  art, 
Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops 

start, 
sow  int;  in  hope  till  the  reapers  come, 
Oladly  to  gather  the  harvest  homo: 
i  'h,  «  hal  shall  the  harvest  be? 
'  Hi.  u  hnl  shall  the  korvesl  !■-  ? 

\  <».<). 

TLOVE  Thj  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  iioii-i  oi  Thine  uboi  le, 
The  i  'lunch  our  blesl  n-  dei  mi  i 

With  1 1  i-  own  ],ni  i.  -U-.  blood, 
•J  I  love  Thy  i  hnrch,  0  God  ! 

I li-r  walls  before  Thee  sta nd, 
1  lea  i  a-  i  he  n  pple  ol  I  hlne  eye, 
Ami  graven  on  Tliy  band. 

3  Sin-.-  ;,s  'I  1 1 >    truth  shall  last. 

To  Zion  -hal  i  be  gl>  en 
The  brightest  glpriesoarth  can  j  i-  Id, 
Ami  hi  Ighter  bliss  Ol  In  a-, 
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No.  10. 


SWEET  hour  of  prayer  .' 
su  i-i-t  hour  of  prayi  r  : 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  Of  ('are, 
Ami  hnl-  me  at  my  father's  throne, 

Make     all     my     wauls     anil     wishes 
known : 

1  n  seasons  of  distress  anil  grii 

My  -mil  has  often  found  n  in  i. 
And  oft  escaped  the  temptei  'a  snare, 
Bythj  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer! 

sweet  hour  of  prayer  '. 
Thy  wings  shall  my  pi  tltion  bear, 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless: 

And  since  he  bids  me  --•'  k    His  lace. 

Believe  His  word  and  trust  His  grace, 

III  easl  on  Hun  mj  <  \  erj  care, 

A  ml    u  a  II    for    I  he  ,   su  eel     hour   ol 
pl'.'l 

No.  II. 


THERE  Isa  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immot  iai  reign  ; 
Eternal  day  excludes  the  night, 

A  ml  pleasures  banish  pci  in  : 
There  everlasting  spring  abidi 

And  never  wit  n'rlng  Hi  i\v  el  8, 

1  leal  ii,  like  a  narrow  Bea,  'ii\  ides 

This  heavenly  laud  from  ours. 

2  su  eit   fields  I"  \  ond  the  bw 

ll.-oil 

stand  dressed  In  li\  it  j_-  gn 
I  in-  .leu  sold  Canaan  stc* 

While  -Ionian  rolled  Del  U  e,-n  j 

i  hum  we  inn    climb   when-   Moses 

stood. 

\mi  \  lew  tin-  landscape  o'<  r : 

niius   stream,    uor    death's 
cold  flood 
siioui.i  fright  u>  from  the  shore.     > 
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rpHERE  were  ninety  and  nine  that 
JL        safely  lay 

In  the  shelter  of  tlie  fold. 
But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 

Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold  — 
Away  on  the   mountains  wild  and 

hare. 
Away   from   the    tender  Shepherd's 
care. 


2  "  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety 
and  nine, 
Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee?" 
But,   the    Shepherd    made    answer: 
"  'Tis  of  mine 
Has  wandered  away  from  me: 
And  although  t lie  road  he  rough  and 

steep, 
I  goto  the*  desert  I o  find  my  sheep." 


3  But   none   of  the    ransomed  ever 

knew 
flow  deep  were  the  waters  crossed  ; 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the 
Lord  passed  through, 
Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that   was 
lost. 
Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  ery— 
Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready"  to  die. 

4  "  Lord,  whence   are    those    blood- 

drops  all  the  way, 
That    marlc    out    the    mountain's 
track?" 
"They   were  s)u-i\   for  one  who   had 
gone  astray, 
Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him 
back." 
"  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent 

and  torn  ?" 
"They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many 
,  a  thorn." 


JOY  BELLS. 

5  But    all    through    the    mountains, 

thunder-i  iven, 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 

There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

"  Rejoice!  1  have  found  my  sheep!" 

And    the   angels  echoed  around  the 

throne, 
"Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back 
His  own!  ' 

No.  IS. 

LORB,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering,  full  and  free, 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me — 

Cho. — Even  me.  even  me, 

Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 

2  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  change- 
less ; 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free  : 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  bound- 
less;— 
Magnify  them  all  in  me.— Even  me. 

:>  Pass  me  not  !  Thy  lost  one  bring- 
ing. 
Bind  my  heart.  0  L*rd,  to  Thee  ; 
While  the  streams  of  life  are  spring- 
ing, 
Blessing    others,   oh,   bless   me. — 
Even  me. 

No.  14. 

THERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 
To  mourning  wand'rers  given  ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  halm   for  every  wounded  breast,— 
"lis  found  above  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls 
By  sin  and  sorrow  driven, 

When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous 
shoals, 

Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls, 
And  all  is  drear  but  heave  n, 


No.  15. 

\T7"H  AT  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus. 
VV    All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  ; 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
Oil,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  then'  trouble  anywhere? 

We  should  never  be  discouraged, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

(■'an  we  rind  a  Ei  tend  so  faithful, 
Who  will  all  our  soriows  sha.re  ? 

Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden. 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 

Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer 

Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ? 
'lake  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer: 

In  His  arms  He'll  take  and   shield 
thee, 
Thou  v>  ilt  And  a  solace  there. 


No.  16. 

mill's  fir  the  Lord  hath  led  Hie  on, 

_I_   Thus  far  His  power  prolongs  my 

days;  |  known 

And    every    evening     shall     make 

Some  fresh  memorial  of  His  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps, am  near  my  home: 

P.ut   He   forgives  my  follies   past, 
And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to 
come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep  ; 
Pence  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  : 

While    well-appointed  angels    keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  mi/ 
bed. 


No.  17. 

I  HAVE  a  Barloar,  He's  pleading 
In  glory, 
a  divir  loving  Saviour,  though  earth- 

friends  be  few  ; 
And  now  He  is  watching  In  tender* 
nees  o'er  nn1, 

And  i>h  thai  "i.V  Bavlonr,  were  your 
Saviour  loo ! 

t  Ho —For  you  I  am  praying, 

For  you  I  am  praying, 

For  you  I  aru  praying, 

1'iii  praylug  for  you. 

i  I  bave  a  Father:  to  me  He  has 
given 
a   hope  for  eternity,  blessed  ami 

I  nil- ; 
.\'ii  soon  will   Hi'  call  in.'  to  meet 
1 1 1  in  In  heaven, 
Bat  oil,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you 

will)  in.'  loo  ! 

■>  I   have  a  roi).-: 'lis  resplendent  In 
whiteness, 
Awaiting  In  glory  my  wondering 
\  lew  : 
oil,  when  I  receive  it  all  shining  in 
brightueea. 
Dear  friend,  could  l  Bee  you  receiv- 
ing one  too! 

No.  is. 


JI'st  as  i  am,  without  one  plea, 
Bat  thai  Thy  blood  was  shed 


for 


me, 


Anil   that    Thou    bldd'st    me  enine  tO 

Thee, 

0  i.aniu  oi  God !  I  come,  I  come  ! 
3  Jusl  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
i  n  rid  my  soul  ol  one  dark  blot, 
To  Thi'i1,    whose  blood  can   cleanse 
each  spot. 

■  I  Lamb  ol  I  ">.i  :  i  come,  I  come  ! 
•!  .lust  as  1  am,  though  toss.  .1  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  man  v  a  doubt, 
Fieri l  Intra  and  fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  Uod  !  I  com.'.  1  come  ! 


JOY  BELLS. 

1  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
sight,  riches,  healing  of  tin-  mind, 
Yea.  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  rind, 

1 1  Lamb  of  God  !  1  come,  1  come  ! 
6  .lust  as  I  am  ;  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt   welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  re- 
lieve ; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

u  Lamb  oi  <.<»i  !  I  come,  1  come  ! 

No.  19. 

pOCK  of  Ays,  cleft  for  me, 
J  i  Let  me  hide  myself  iu  Thee ; 
Lei  the  water  ami  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  ol  si  n  i  be  double  cure, 
Save  me  from  Its  guilt  hm<1  power. 

~  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  luiiiii  Thy  law  's  demands  ; 
Could  ins  zrai  no  respite  know, 
( lould  my  tears  iore\  er  flow, 
\  II  for  sm  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Tbou  alone. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  ray  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 

Ami  behold  Th n  Thy  throne 

Rock  ol  Ages,  clefl  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  mysell  In  Thee, 

No.  '20. 

!'e  iM     every    stormy    win  I     that 


F 


Mow- 


From  e\  ery  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  n  sure  retreat  : 
Tis  loiiini  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

■J  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sin  ds 
The  oil  ol  gladness  OH  our  heads  ; 

A   place    tha  II   all   lies), It's  more  sweet. 

It  is  the  blOod-DOUghl  mercy-seat. 
■'!  There  |sa  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend   holds  fellowship  with 
friend  ; 

Though   sunder'd    far,   i>y   faith   we 

ine.t 

Around  one  common  mercj  -seat. 
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No.  21. 

Ct  IM  E,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak    and    wounded,    sick    and 
sore  ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  in  save  Vim, 

Full  of  pity,  love  and  power; 
:  He  is  able, 

He  is  willing  ;  doubt  no  more, : 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  live  bountj  glorify  ; 

True  belief,  and  ti  ue  repentance,— 

Every  grace  thai  brings  you  nigh, 
:  \V  Ithout  monej  . 

Come  to  Jesus  i  in  ist  aud  buy.:) 

.".  Let      not     conscience      make      you 
linger  ; 

Nor  of  liiness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  tiiness  He  requlreth 

Is  to  feel  \  our  need  of  Him  ! 

:  This  I  le  "ivi'S  you. — 
Tis  the  spirit's  gliimn'ring  bcam.:| 

1  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 

If  you  tarry  'till  youre  better, 
^  ou  will   never  come  at  all  ; 
|:  Not  the  righteous, 

Sinners,  JeSUS  came  to  call.:] 

No.  22. 

01  R  ICE  !  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
i   Harmonious  to  the  ear ; 
Heaven    with    the    echo    .shall   re- 
sound. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  led  my  roving  feel 

To  tread  t  he  hea\  eiily  road  ; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 

While  pressing  on  i<> '  tod. 
::  i ; race  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days  ■ 
And  every    ransomed    power   shall 
Join 

I  n   M  ond(  i ,  !o>  e,  and  pra  i-r.  > 
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No.  23. 

HOW  sweet  the   name   of   Jesus 
sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear ; 
It   soothes    his   sorrows,    heals    his 
wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I 

build, 
My  shield  and  hiding-place; 
My  never-failing  treasure,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


No.  24. 

ALAS!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed, 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

'1  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

3  Well  might  the   sun   in   darkness 

hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
W'hen  God,  fie  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  His  dcai- cross  appears; 

Dissolve    my  heart-  in  than-kl  illness. 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

h  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  mysi  If  away, 
V    Tis  all  that  1  can  do. 


JOY  BELLS. 


No.  25. 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  never-dying  sorcl  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfill— 

Oh.  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Masters  will. 

3  Ann  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live; 

And  oh,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 


1  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  thyself  rely, 
j  Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


No.  £6. 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross? 
A  foll'wer  of  the  lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  case; 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  saii'd  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 
Must.  I  not  stein  the  flood  ? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

1  since  i  must  fight  it  I  would  reign, 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord, 

I'll  hear  tic  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
.Supported   hy  Thy  word. 


\ 


No.  27. 

WE  praise  Thee,  O  God  !   for  the 
Son  of  Thy  love. 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone 
above. 

Cho.— Hallelujah  !  Thine  the  glory; 
Hallelujah  !  Amen  : 
Hallelujah  !    Thine  the  glory  ; 
Revive  us  again. 

2  We   praise   Thee,  0  God!   for  Thy 

Spirit  of  light, 
Who   luis  shown    us   our    Saviour, 
and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the   Lamb 

that  was  slain, 
Who   has   borne   all   our   sins,  and 
has  cleansed  every  stain. 

4  Revive   us  again;    till    each    hear: 

with  '1  hy  love  ; 
May  each    soul   be  rekindled   with 
'lire  from  above. 


No.  28. 

T  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say. 
"  Come  unto  me  and  rest : 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  my  breast." 

2  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was— 
Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 

I  found'  in  Him  a  resting-place. 
And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  Behold  I  freely  give 

The  living  water— thirsty  om  . 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 

t   1  came  to  Jesns  and  1  drank 

( if  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  sou!  re- 
vived. 

And  now  I  live  in  Him.  * 


J 


No.  a.). 


HI, I. si'  !>•■  the  lie  thai  binds 
(  Mir  heart*  In  '  hrtstian  love  ; 
>llowshlp  of  kindred  minds 

Is  like  to  thai    :i)>o\  . 

2  Before  our  Fathei  ">  i  1 1  rone, 

V\  .■  poivr  '>ur  ardent  prayers ; 
our  (ears,  our  hopes,  our  :m:i^  are 

ollr, 

i  Mir  com  forts  and  •  <ur  cares. 

;  We  share  our  mutual  « 

'  Mir  n>  11  r 1 1  .1  hunli- is  bear  : 
And  often  for  each  oi  her  Bo  .v  i 
i'h  .  sympathizing  tear. 

No.  :w>. 

BY  eoi  »1  Silo  mi's  sh.iily  rill 
!  low  s\v  -el  I  ho  III  v  grows  ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath   the 
-  Ii  iron's  dewy  rose  !  hill 

j  Loisuch  the  child  whose  earij  feel 

The  paths  "i  puuo  •  tin  . 
Whose  secrei  heart,  with  Influence 

is  upward  draw  n  to  (i  1 1.        -»-.ri, 

■  i,  thou  who  Ktve6l  life  n  u  I  breulh, 
We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
Im    childhood,    manhood,    age   and 

.Hi. 
lo  keep  us  s;iu  Thine  own. 

No.  SI. 

yiOH  si .,.,  |H  u  hi,  hills  surrounded, 
/j  Zlon.kepl  i>\  power  divine: 
.Ml  ber  foes  shall  be  confounded, 

Though   the   world   In   arms  com- 
Happy  /.ion-  [bine: 

W  nat  a  favored  lot  is  thine  ! 
2  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 

rhenoe  to  bring  thee  lortii  more 
bright, 
Bui  ean  never  cease  to  love  Hum 


Thou  an  precious  In  His  sight: 

<  tod  is  wiiii  thee— 
^<xi.  iiin verlnsting  llghl 


JOY    BELLS. 

No.  :J2. 

M.\.I  ESTII !  sweetness  site  enthron- 
1  |m.u  the  Sa\  [our  a  brow  ;       ed 

Ills       !.    a, I       H  111.       ladlajlt        ^lo.  ies 

crow  1 1 .'ii, 
1  lis  1 1 1 .  —  w  im  grace  o  erflow  . 

2  To  Hlin  1  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

A  ml  all   I  he  |o\  s  i    |i;.\  i   ; 

He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 
He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

.;  sine.,  i i  His  bounty  I  receive 

Snch  proofs  oi  I.  ive  divine, 

Hail  I  a  thousand  hearts  tojgrve, 
Lord  !  thej  should  nil  b.-  Thine. 

No.  '.V.l. 

C|  (ME,  thou  Almighty  King, 
I  lelp  us  ri. \  Name  to  slug, 
li.-i|i  us  in  praise  i 
Father  all-glorious, 
i  »r  all  vlctoi  lous, 
Ancient  oJ  days, 

■J  Jesus,  our  Lord,  lu-lse, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall  : 
Lei  Thine  almighty  aid 

<  Mir  sun-  defense  be  made  : 

<  Mir  souls  on  Thee  !><•  staj  'd  ; 

Lord,  hear  our  call. 

No.  84. 

ON  the  mountain-top  appearing, 
Lo  1  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  /ion  bearing 
Zlon,  long  in  hostile  lands  ; 

Mourning  captive ! 
<;>>.  l  Himself  will  loose  thy  1  minis. 

.  Ood.  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee; 

Ha  Himself  appears  thy  Friend; 
All  thy  foes  shall  Bee  before  thee  : 

Hire   their    boasts    and     triumphs 
<  ireai  dell\  eranoe  [end  ; 

/.ion's  Kin;;  will  surely    Bend. 


— V 
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No.  85. 


1L0VE  to  tell  the  Storj 
Of  unseen  i  blngs  ai.o\  •• 
i  u  Jesns  and  1 1  is  glory, 

Of  JeSUS  and  His  1,,\  e  ; 

1  love  to  tell  the  Story, 
Because  1  know  it's  true  ; 

It  satisfies  my  longings 
As  nothing  else  would  do 


C'uo.— I  love  to  tell  the  story! 

"l'w.n  be  my  theme  In  glory, 
To  tell  the  Old,  Old  Story 

Of  .Iisus  ainj  His  love 


2  I  love  to  tell  the  Story  I 
Mori-  wonderful  ii  seems, 
'ri.an  all  i he  golden  fancies 
of  nil  our  golden  dreams: 

1  love  to  till  tin-  story  ! 

it  did  so  much  lor  in.' : 
a  ml  t  i.at  is  just  i  he  reason 

1  u  II  ii  now   to  lh.  •'. 


;!  I  love  io  tell  the  Storj  ! 
'lis  pleasant  to  repeal 
What  s.  ems,  i  a.-h  time  I  lell  it, 

More  wonderfully  Rweel ; 
I  love  to  tell  tin-  story. 

For  soiii.'  have  never  heard 

Th.'  message  Ol  salvation 
From  <  tod's  ou  n  Holy  Wot  d. 


I  love  to  nil  th.  Story  ' 
For  those  who  know  it  best 

Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 
To  hear  it.  like  the  vest ; 

And  when,  hi  sci  oes  of  ylory  , 

I  sii.t;  the  S'KW.  Nl.lV  Son... 
Twill  In'     the  <  ui>.  (  ii. n  stouy, 

Thai  I  ha\  i-  \o\  id  si,  long. 
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No.  »«. 


FOREVER  with  the  Lord, 
Amen.    So  let  it  be  ; 
Life  for  the  dead  is  In  that  word— 

"Pis  immortality. 
Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam  ; 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent, 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 
Nearer  home,  nearer  home, 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

2  My  Father's  house  on  high. 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times,  to  faith's  aspiring  eye, 

Thy  golden  gates  appear! 
Ah,  then,  my  spirit  faints, 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 

Jerusalem  above. 
Home  above,  home  above, 
Jerusalem  above. 


IVo.  37. 

COME,  Thou  Fount  of  every  bless- 
ing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Gal'  for  songs  of  loudest  praise ; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  naming  tongues  above  ; 
Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon  it ! 
Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love. 


2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 
Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come  ; 

And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  nt  home. 

Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 

He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
\    Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


JOY  BELLS. 


Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  as  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee  ; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it--. 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love— 
Here's  my  heart,  oh.  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  tor  Thy  courts  above. 


No.  as. 

HOW  happy  every  child  of  grace, 
That  knows  his  sins  forgiven! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place, 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven; 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet.  oh,  by  faith  1  see, 
The  land  of  rest,  tin-  saints  delight, 
The  heaven  prepared  for  me'. 

2  Oh,  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours ! 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly 

And  antedate  that  day  :      [powers, 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near— 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed  - 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here, 

Our  earthen  vessel's  filled. 


No.  SO. 

SINNER,  hear  the  melting  story 
Of  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
"lis  the  IjOimI  of  life  and  glory, 
Shall  He  plead  with  you  in  vain? 
J:Oh,  receive  Him, 
And  salvation  now  obtain. :J 

2  All  your  sins  to  Him  confessing— 

Who  is  ready  to  forgive ; 
Seek  the  Saviour's  richest  blessing, 
( in  His  precious  name  believe. 
J:  He  is  waiting, 
Will  you  not  His  grace  receive?:! 


No.  40. 


ONE  there  is  above  nil  others 
Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend, 

His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us. 
Could  or  would  haveshed  his  blood? 

But  this  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  Him  to  God. 

3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 
Friend  of  sinners  was  His  name, 

Now  above  all  glory  raised 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

■1  Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love  ; 
We  alas  !  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above. 


No.  41. 


C1HILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
)  As  we  journey  let  us  sing; 
Sing  our  Savior's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Ix>rd.  obediently  we'll  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Onlv  thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  wHl  follow  Thee. 
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What  the  Press  and  People  say  of  "Anthem  Choir."      Price  $10  50  per  doz.     Single  copy,  >1  85  centg,  postpaid. 


I  am  very  favorably  impressed  with  Mr. 
Ogden's  "Anthem  Choir,"  and  as  a  practical 
work  for  American  choirs  and  conventions,  it 
is  just  what  they  need. — B.  F.  Baker,  Boston, 
Mass. 

"  We  are  using  the  '  Anthem  Choir,'  by  W. 
A.  Ogden,  in  our  choir,  and  find  in  it  all  the 
Publisher  claims  for  it,  and  even  more.  No  book 
has  shared  so  liberally  of  my  profound  esteem.' — 
J.  D.  Travis,  Bryan  O. 

"  I  am  surprised  at  the  ric.  vein  of  thought 
in  the  '  Anthem  Choir.'  It  fully  deserves  the 
high  encomiums  already  bestowed  on  it.  It  is  a 
triumph  of  which  many  authors  might  be  proud." 
— Prof.  Lavassar,  Cincinnati,  O. 

The  Anthem  Choir  numbers  among  its  con- 
tributors more  than  twenty  of  the  best  com- 
posers in  our  country.  There  are  8o  anthems, 
sentences,  notes,  solos,  choruses,  &c,  and 
they  afford  ample  variety  for  every  taste  to 
choose  from.  We  have  examined  the  book  with 
much  care,  and  are  <piitc  gratified  to  find  it  so 
admirable.  The  class  of  music  is  in  the  main 
very  excellent  and  of  a  superior  character. — 
One  noticeable  feature  of  the  collection  is  the 
large  number  of  obligato  solo  compositions 
which  are  very  beautiful  in  effect,  if  properly 
sung,  and  pleasantly  vary  the  usual  choir  per- 
formance. 

The  book  is  finely  gotten  up— has  broad  pages 
and  large  type.  It  will  be  a  favorite  wherever 
•  -  troduced. — American,  Rural  Home,  Syracuse, 
New  York. 


"I  think  it  the  best  collection  of  Anthems  ever 
brought  before  the  public.  Send  160  at  once,  for 
convention  use." — H.  F.  Albert. 

«'  The  '  Anthem  Choir'  is  just  the  book  for 
clioirs,  conventions,  &c.  It  has  many  superior 
qualities,  of  which  we  will  call  particular  atten- 
tion to  its  originality,  variety  of  style  and  com- 
position, vigor,  animation,  sacred  and  devotion- 
al character  of  its  anthems,  and  the  excellent 
finish  of  the  book  throughout." — Globe,  Flint 
Mich. 

The  "Anthem  Choir"  is  a  book  which  at 
the  first  glance  impresses  one  as  being  just  right 
to  supply  a  growing  demand  for  a  collection  of 
easy  and  at  the  same  time  effective  anthems  for 
the  opening  of  service  and  for  special  occasions. 
The  experience  of  those  who  have  used 
it  proves  that  it  is  just  such  a  book  exact- 
ly, and  as  it  is  furnished  three  dollars  per  doz. 
lower  than  other  similar  books,  it  cannot  fail  of 
meeting  an  extensive  sale. — Loomis'  Musical 
Journal,  New  Haven,  Conn. 

'  Its  typographical  appearance  is  as  neat  as 
any  work  that  has  come  within  our  observation 
for  a  long  time.  The  book  is  emphatically  orig- 
inal throughout,  and  its  contributions  are  from 
the  most  experienced  and  popular  anthem  writers 
in  the  country.  We  would  call  the  attention  of 
choristers  and  members  of  musical  societies  par- 
ticularly, to  the  great  variety  of  its  contents,  its 
beautiful  melodies,  finished  harmonies,  and  the 
spirit  which  characterizes  all  its  comoositions-" 
—  St.  Joseph  Herald,  Mo. 


"Kil  ver  Carols,"  iLlNii  ol  Pav  school  singing  cooks, 
After  using  your  new  be 
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■'Silver  Carols" 
some  four  or  five  months  in  my  school  I  pro- 
nounce it  the  very  best  work  of  the  kind  I  ever 
saw. — C.  D.  Abbey,  Prin.  Island  Graded 
School,  Neenah,  Wis. 

I  received  the  copy  of  "  Silver  Carols  '; 
and  examined  it,  have  found  it  rightly  named, 
and  too  much  cannot  be  said  in  its  favor.  I  have 
introduced  them  into  my  schools,  all  are  pleased 
wilh  it. — John  M.  Frye,  Prim.  Grammar  School, 
Compton,  R.  I. 

Having  thoroughly  examined  the  MSS.  of 
Silver  Carols,  I  have  no  hesitancy  in  saying  that 
the  authors,  Ogden  and  Leslie,  have  made  "  a 
hit  in  the  right  direction."  The  melodies  are 
peculiarly  attractive,  while  the  harmony  is  ar- 
ranged in  a  plain  but  scholarly  manner.  In  it 
will  be  found  not  only  songs  for  the  "  Little 
Folks,"  but  also  a  number  of  first-class  solos, 
and  choruses  for  singing  classes,  conventions 
and  the  home  circle. — S.  H.  Blakeslee,  Director 
of  Juvenile  and  Adult  Conventions. 

;"  Silver  Carols  "  contains  160  pages  of  the 
choicest  music,  mostly  new  and  original  ;  and 
every  piece  is  calculated  to  serve  a  purpose,  and 
be  of  use  to  singers  as  well  as  teachers.  In 
brief,  'Silver  Carols'  fills  a  void  in  the  musical 
world,  and  fills  it  well  and  conscientiously.  Il 
is  beautifully  printed  and  substantially  bound 
and  in  all  respects  is  a  book  which  we  will  be 
glad  tc  see  in  all  the  day-schools,  conventions, 
singing  schools,  and  tamilies  in  the  country.—" 
{uatftwrt  £M-e. s  Sen//:. . ' 


'■  Silver  Carols  "  is  the  name  of  a  new  mu. 
sic  book  which  was  left  at  our  office  by  Prof. 
Bentz,  and  is  adapted  for  use  in  the  High 
School  in  this  place.  It  is  attractive  in  its  typ- 
ographical appearance,  and  contains  a  number 
of  well  prepared  pieces  of  music,  suited  for  use 
in  public  schools,  academies,  &c. —  York  (Pa.) 
Evening  Telegram. 

Never  saw  a  music  book  that  was  so  cheer- 
ful, bright  merry,  inspiring,  filled  with  words  and 
music  so  perfectly  adapted  for  children's  capaci- 
ties and  school  use  generally,  as  "Silver  Carols." 
We  use  it  in  our  schools  and  would  not  do  with- 
out it  for  six  times  what  it  cost  us.  Would  like 
to  see  it  in  every  school  in  the  Union. — Wesley 
Southing,  Milan,  Ohio. 

From  Miss  M.  R.  Pomeroy,  Teacher  of 
Music  in  the  Central  Schools,  Toledo,  O  : 
"  I  have  examined  carefully  your  "  Silver  Car- 
ols," and  think  it  an  excellent  school  singing 
book.  The  pieces  are  new  and  well  chosen  and 
cannot  fail  to  please.  The  book  is  as  nearly 
perfect,  as  possible.  I  take  much  pleasure  in 
recommending  its  use." 

I  have  used  "Silver  Carols  "  in  my  school 
for  the  past  six  weeks,  and  am. sure  that  I  have 
never  seen  a  book  so  well  adapted  to  the  use  of 
our  Common  or  Union  Schools  as  this.  The 
pieces  are  simple,  but  at  the  same  time  pleasing 
and  instructive.  Never  before  have  my  scholars 
taken  as  lively  interest  in  music  as  that  manifes- 
ted this  term. — D.  Jfmmerman,  Prin.  of  Union 
School,  Belleville,  Mich. 
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Davznport,  Iowa,  June  18,  '77. 

Dear  Authors — The  copy  of  'Crystal  Song? 
has  given  me  such  joy  that  1  desire  to  express 
it  to  you  in  letter.  I  have  received  no  such 
comfort  from  any  book  for  many  a  day,  and  es- 
pecially from  those  songs  written  by  Mr.  Bis- 
cboff.  I  wish  my  arm  was  long  enough  to  reach 
oyer  the  distance  and  grasp  hands. 

Having  left  an  active  and  successful  businesi 
to  go  forth  and  sing  the  Gospel  and  open  His 
word  to  the  world,  how  such  songs  as  "Not  half 
has  ever  been  told,"  "Wisdom's  Invitation," 
"Come  to  me,"  "Refuge,"  and  "In  Sight  of  the 
Crystal  Sea,"  &c,  will  aid  in  our  work.  I  can. 
not  thank  you  enough  for  the  "Spiritual"  you 
kave  given  us.      Yours  truly,    E.  C.  Chapin. 

Geo.  B.  Brown,  President  of  the  Y.M.CA, 
Toledo,  O.,  has  the  following  to  offer: 

I  cheerfully  give  my  commendation  to  your  new 
book  "  Crystal  Songs,"  for  use  in  the  Sabbath 
School  or  Devotional  Meeting.  The  music  wins 
its  way  to  the  heart  and  the  words  are  full  of 
spiritual  meaning  and  pathos.  It  is  especially 
adapted  to  the  temperance  work  now  going  on 
in  this  country  as  its  songs  possess  the  ringablt 
quality  which  catches  the  ear  quickly,  and  they 
linger  in  the  heart  after  the  voices  are  still.  I 
believe  it  is  the  best  book  I  have  ever  examined 
and  tested, 

"  Crystal  Songs  "  is  a  dear,  good  practical 
work,  and  U  worthy  to  take  rank  by  the  side  of 
the  best  of  its  dui,     Respectfully, 

W.  A,  Ocdkh. 


La.  Side  Assembly,  July  19M  1^77. 
Mr.  O.  F.  Presbrey)  and  Prof.  J.  W.  Bischoff, 
i  Dear  Brethren. — I  am  sure  that  God's  provi- 
dence brought  you  to  Lake  Side  to  conduct  our 
tinging  during  our  Sabbath  School  assembly. 
Your  admirable  collection  "Crystal  Songs"  has 
been  used,  to  inspire  and  delight  every  worker 
and  student. O"  Crystal  Songs  "  have  been  to  us 
drops  from  the  river  of  Life,  pure  as  Crystal, 
that  flows  from  the  throne  of  God  and  the  Lamb, 
"The  Lord  has  been  the  light,"  of  these  sweet 
melodies  and  "Not  half  has  ever  been  told,"  of 
the  help  given  to  Christian  toilers  by  the  songs  of 
yours,  and  their  sweet  voices.  I  trust  your  path 
to  greater  and  broader  usefulness  may  grow 
brighter  and  brighter  to  the  perfect  day  when  the 
morning  shall  dawn  and  the  shadows  shall  flee 
•way.     God  bless  you  both.     Yours,  O 

_,  L.  A.  Worden,  Supt.  of  Instruction. 

Rev.  A.  T.  Pierson,  Detroit,  Mich,  says : 
As  far  as  my  examination  goes,  I  judge  "Crystal 
Songs"  to  be  one  of  the  rising  books  of  popular 
sacred  music.  I  wish  everything  in  it  were  as 
richly  melodious  and  inspiring  as  "  The  Lord  is 
my  light" — which  alone  is  worth  the  price  of  the 
book.  Further  search  may  reveal  other  crystal 
springs  equally  pure  and  sweet. 

>  I  have  examined  "  Crystal  Songs,"  and  am 
well  pleased  with  it.  Words  and  music  have 
been  prepared  with  great  care  and  skilL  I 
•hall  take  pleasure  in  recommending  it  to  my 
musical  friends  and  pupils.  Yours  truly,  •» 
JsJy  23d  1877.  J.  H.  Leslie,  Oberlin,  a 
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New  &  Standard  Musical  Works,  published  by  W.  W.  Whitney,  111  Summit  St.,  Toledo.  0. 


FOR  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 


NEW    JOY  BELLS, 

By  VV.  A.  OGDEN, 

Contains  the  choicest  pieces  from  Jov 
Bells,  besides  a  large  number  of  new  hymns 
and  melodies,  cheerful  and  animating,  never 
before  published-  One  of  the  desirable  fea- 
tures of  the  book  is   the   Infant  Class  Songs. 

First  edition,  22,000  copies,  to  fill  advance 
and  duplicate  orders,  ''rice  $3.60  per  dozen. 
Single  copies  35  cts.     Board  covers. 

CROWN  OF  LIFE, 

By  W.  A.  OGDEN, 

105,000  Copies  now  in  use,  and  still  the 
demand  is  unabated.  Contains  160  pages  of 
sparkling  and  easy  melodies.  $3.60  per  doz. 
Single  copy  35  cts.     Board  covers. 

New  Silver  Song, 

By   W.  A.  OGDEN. 

Nearly  Half  a  Million  sold.  The  only 
Sunday  School  Bool-  in  America  that  has 
been  republished  in  Europe.  Contains  192 
pages.  $3.60  per  doz.  S>"gle  copy  35  cents. 
Board  covers. 

Songs  of  the  Bible, 

By  W.  A.Ogden  &  A.J.  Abbey. 

The  Botx  op  Gems.  Contains  excellent 
Hymns  and  Tunes  by  a  great  variety  of 
authors.  160  pages.  $3.60  per  doz.  Single 
copy  35  cts.     Board  covers. 

CRYSTAL    SONGS, 

By  J.  IV.  BlachoflTand 

OtlB  F.  Fresbrey. 

A  choice  collection  of  New  Music  and 
Hymns  by  the  best  writers  ;  128  pages  size  of 
Gospel  Hymns.  •  Price  $o.60  per  doz.  Single 
copy  35  cents.    Board  covers. 


Whitney's  Complete  Instructor 

FOR    THE 

PARLOR   ORGAN 

By  W.  W.  WHITNEY. 

Contains  a  thorough  graded  system  for 
the  Parlor  Organ,  and  complete  system 
of  Harmony  and  Thorough  Bass.  Also 
a  variety  of  both  Vocal  and  Instrumental 
Music,  for  practice  and  recreation.  164 
pages,  large  size,  9J4xll)i  inches,  hand- 
somely printed  and  firmly  bound.  Price 
$2.50,  board   covers,  postpaid. 


"JOSIAH," 

KING  OF  JUO  \H. 

A.  New  Oratorio. 

In  two  parts.  The  words  selected  from 
the  Holy  Scriptures,  and  arranged  by 
WM.  H.  MARTIN,  Esq.,  the  Music 
composed  by  W.  A.  OGUE1V. 

Adapted  to  the  use  of  Choral  Societies, 
Musical  Institutes  and  Normal  Schools. 
Competent  critics  pronounce  it  of  a  high 
order,  excelling  anything  of  the  kind  by 
any  American  Composer.  It  abounds  in 
beautiful  Arias,  Duets,  Recitations  and 
Choruses.  110  octavo  pages,  handsomely 
printed  and  firmly  bound.  Price  $1.50 
per  dozen.     Retail,  75  cents. 

HARMONY  MANUAL., 

Hy  W.  HEWITT, 

And  a  Treatise  rdt  Scales  and  Intervals 
for  players  and  Singers,  with  prav 

Thorough  Buss  Exercises  by  F.ll.l'i  asc 
The  above  work  is  the  result  of  hard 
study  and  many  years  of  experience,  an  I 
is  calculated  to  meet  the  many  difficulties 
which  the  student  and  teacher  has  been 
obliged  to  contend  with  in  the  past.  It  is 
handsomely  and  firmly  bound  in  stiff 
cloth  covers,  and  made  in  the  most  ap- 
proved and  convenient  style.  Price  $1. 


NF.W-LATEST  PUBLISHED. 


ROYAL   ANTHEMS 

Edited  by  W.  A.  ()(;i)l!\, 

A  collection  of  new  Anthems  from  the  best 
English  and  American  sources.  Keplcte  with 
Solos  for  Soprano,  A  ho, Tenor  ami  !'■..  voices. 
Also,  Anthems,  Choruses,  opening  a  ..  .losing 
pieces,  adapted  to  Dedication,  Installation, 
Ordination,  Christmas,  and  other  church  and 
sacred  occasions.  Like  its  predecessor  An- 
them Choik,  it  contains  80S  pages,  of  same 
size,  style  and  handsome  print,  and  bound  in 
the  most  substantial  manner.  Price  $10.51) 
per  doz.     Single  copies,  $1.25. 


SONC   LEADER, 

By  \Y.  A.  OGDEN  ,fc  J.  II.  LESLIE, 

— ASSISTED  BT — 

Dr.  J.  II.  HERBERT  &  E.  P.  ANDREWS. 
A  new  collection  just  published,  foi  Con- 
ventions, Singing  Classes,  Choirs,  High 
■Is,  Colleges,  &c.  192  pages,  large  size, 
firmly  bound.  $7.50  per  doz.  Single  copy 
75  cts.  m  died.     [^"Specimen  pages  free. 


SILVER     CAROLS, 

By  J.  II.  LESLIE  and  W.  A.  OGDEN. 

The  best,  handsomest  and  most  --nctical 
Music  Book  for  Day  Schools  ever  .ritten. 
Suited  for  every  occasion  in  School,  ariti  con- 
tains Hit' pages.  Price  $5  per  dozen.  Single 
copy  50c.     {^"Specimen  pages  free. 


The  Anthem  Choir, 

{A  Hook  of  Anthems.)     By  VI.  A.  OWDE.N. 

The  music  is  admirably  adapted  for  Sab- 
vorsliip— sacred  in  its  truest  sense — 
itcd,pure  and  devotional.  Twenty-two 
of  our  best  Anthem  writers  have  contributed 
their  choicest  cnmposilions.lt  can  be  pad  at  all 
the  leading  book  stores  in  the  country.  Price 
$10.50  per  dozen.    Single  copy  $1.25,  mailed. 


For  Sale  by  Booksellers  and  Music  Dealers  throughout  the  United  States  and  Canadas 


